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EXTRAORDINARY BALLOON ADVENTURE OF 
TWO CHILDREN. 


In the same week with the terrible catastrophe which in so mysteri- 
ous amanner terminated the existence of the aeronaut Thurston, 
another involuntary ascent, in which two children were carried, 
alone, into the air, took place, but with a result which was, happily, 
of a different nature to that of the terrible ascent in which the 
unfortunate balloonist perished. The circumstances of the case are 
thus narrated in the columns of the St. Louis Democrat : 

«‘ Mr. S. M. Brooks, the aeronaut, was to have ascended from the 
Fair grounds at Centralia, Iowa, on Friday, the 17th instant, but 
finding himself unwell, accepted the offer of another aeronaut, Mr. 
Wilson, who volunteered to take his place in the balloon. Mr. 


| with difficulty found, and from the older child’s first stepping out | 
| and leaving the younger again to rise. Apart from these perils, in 
| themselves improbable, Mr. Brooks apprehended no danger to the 
little voyagers. Yet the idea became current that they must en- 
counter a frigid atmosphere, which they could not survive. 
It was about three o'clock on Saturday morning, that Mr. Ignatio 
| Atchison, living on Moore’s Prairie, eight miles from Mount 
Vernon, got up, as he says, and went out upon his porch “to see 
the blazing star”’—the comet. An immense spectre, rising from a 


| tree about twenty yards 


Wilson effected a beautiful ascent at half-past five P.M., floated | 
westward and then south-eastward, rising two and a half miles, and | 
at about half-past six P.M., descended, twenty miles south-eastward | 


of the starting point. 
rods from the farm-house of Mr. Benjamin Harvey. 


some two miles and a half from Rome, Jefferson county. Mr. 


He was caught by a tree about forty-five | 
The spot is , 


Harvey and his family and others gathered and disentangled the | 


air-ship. They then pulled the car to the ground and some boys 


held the ropes as the voyager alighted, and while he was drawn off | 


in conversation with the inquisitive people, the balloon was ‘ towed’ 
to the house, and Mr. Harvey prepared to have some sport by rising 
the length of the rope, to be pulled down. Proving too heavy to 
rise, he stepped out and put in his three children—a lad of three 
years, a girl of eight and a still older girl. At this point Mr. Wilson 
called out to those holding the ropes to be sure and hold fast. But 
the three children were too heavy and the eldest was taken out. 
At this instant, through the unwatchfulness of the persons at the 


cords, the balloon suddenly and very swiftly went up. The anchor | 





PORTRAITS OF TUK YOUTHFUL AERONAUTS 


struck in a rail fence, but tore it away, while a cry of horror burst 
from the agonized group. The children screamed with horror, and 
the piteous appeal, ‘Pull me down, father!’ as it instantly grew 
fainter and fainter, rendered the parents, and, indeed, all present 
for the time perfectly frantic. It was now past seven o’clock, was 
becoming dark, and the balloon was soon lost sight of. A period of 
more intense wretchedness to the parental heart can searcely be 
imagined. 
“‘As there was little wind, the balloon had gone almost directly 
upward, till its disappearance in a south-easterly course. Messen- 
gers were despatched through the region in every direction, and the 
alarm spread rapidly, creating everywhere the intensest excitement 
In all quarters the men and boys rallied in parties to scour the 
country and search the woods, in the expectation that the victims 
would somewhere descend and be subjected to the perils of drown- 
ing, or else of starving undiscovered. 
_ Centralia the intelligence caused an indescribable sens 
pe enxisty—clmoct agony—called out Mr. Brooks, who 
ed the people that the balloon would probably descend within 
two or three hours, and within, at most, thirty mile ‘the point of 
starting. He also sent to the distracted parents the best cane ce 
possible in the case, in forming them that there would be ne reer 


when the children might be 


ation. 


except from a descent in the woods, 


MARTHA ANN AND DAVID ISAM HARVEY. 


distant, rather appalled 
him, and he re-entered the 
house and waked his 
family. On his coming 
out again, a weak and 
piteous voice called to 
him from the spectre, 
‘Come here and let us 
down; we are almost 
frozen!’ Mr. Atchison 
speedily perceived the as- 
tonishing nature of the 
case, mustered help, cut 
away several limbs of the 
tree, and drew the car in 
safety to the ground. 

The little boy was first 
lifted out, and when placed 
upon his feet instantly ran 
for several yards, then 
turned and for a moment 
contemplated the balloon 


with apparently intense 
curiosity. The little girl 
told their sorrows and ad- 
ventures with an 
broken heart to these peo- 
ple, who, strangely indeed, 
had not heard of the dis- 
aster. 

The happy result was 
received in Centralia, and 
announced on Sunday 
morning in the churches 
amid ecstacies of joy. The 
children were brought 
there on Monday, and 
welcomed with the firing 
of cannon and a general 
jubilee. Photogra»hic por- 
traits of them were taken 
by Mr. William B. Mat 
thews, artist in Centralia, 
and a variety of presents 
were made tothem. The 


almost 








girl is named Martha Ann, and her little brether David Isam. 
She says that he soon cried himself to sleep, and that she cried 
till she slept a little and then awakened in the tree.” 

Moore's Prairie, the locality at which the descent was thus safely 
accomplished, is about seventeen miles from the place of starting, 
Mr. Brooks, the aeronaut, immediately 
on hearing of the descent of the children, hastened to their home, 
and attempted to ascertain the length of time that they had spent 
His conclusion was that they were up about three and 


and forty from Centralia. 


DESCENT OF THE CHILDREN IN A TEKBS NEAR Mi. ATCHISON 8 HOUSE, ON MOOKE S PHAIMIs. 
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a half hours, and that they must have ascended at least four and a 
half miles before commencing to come down. As Mr. Brooks has 
made no less than eighty-six balloon ascensions, he has all the 
experience requisite for making the caiculation, which he arrived at 
thus: ; . 

‘* Before the children started, the father, who weighs one hundred 
and fifty pounds, tried its powers, and found that the balloon would 
raise him with the slightest assistance—~say the hand placed under 
the car; the children, who weighed eighty pounds, were then 
seated in the car, and away it shot like an arrow. The ascending 
power, therefore, was seventy pounds, but allowing ten pounds for 
the assistance rendered by the hand, it was sixty, which, as he 
never employs an upward power of over from four to six pounds, 
must, as he concludes, have taken them to the height above stated. 
The little girl, who was eight years old last April, states that after 
being up seme time she discovered the valve-rope, and seeing that 
it went up into the balloon, she jerked it, and finding that she could 
hear “the chickens crow more plainly when she pulled it,” she 
hung on to it until she found her frail ship fast in the tree-top, where 
she stayed until daylight.” 

The Missouri Democrat relates how the balloon was mistaken for 
the comet by the farmer who rescued the children : 

** A gentleman who is cognizant of all the facts in relation to the 
late balloon affair at Centralia, informs us that the balloon descended 
about seventeen miles from the place of starting, at daylight, and 
caught in a tree adjoining a farmer’s house. The farmer happened 
to be up at the time, looking out of the window for the purpose of 
discovering some signs of the much-talked-of comet. His attention 
was attracted toward the direction of the balloon by the cries of the 
little girl for help, but imagining the balloon to be the comet, he ut- 
tered cries of horror, and hastily retreated. Finally, however, after 
a family consultation, they determined to assiet the youngsters, 
which they did successfully. The girl is said to be seven years, and 
the boy three years of age. We can learn no particulars of the 
voyage, nor the circumstances attending their descent.”’ 

The St. Louis Republican has the following : 

‘* The story the girl told was, that as the balloon ascended she 
cried heously to her father to pull it down. She said she passed 
over Sitcom where she saw a great many people, to whom she like- 
wise appealed at the top of her voice. This place was Centralia. 
The 4 was seen to pass over there, but the people never 
imagined that it carried two persons in such danger. Her little 
brother cried with cold, and the heroic little girl took off her apron, 
covered him and got him to sleep. In handling the ropes, she hap- 
pened to pull one which had the effect of bringing the balloon down; 
and although not understanding the philosophy of the movement, 
she was quite content to keep the valve open, as long as by so doing 
she fund she approached the earth. ‘Lhe youthful aerials were in 
the balloon about thirteen hours and a quarter. It may easily be 
imagined that among the neighbors where they had landed they 
were the objects of much curiosity and interest.” 

The children—probably younger than any that have hitherto made 
balloon ascents—are naturally objects of great interest to the in- 
habitants of the surrounding country. As will be seen, they are 

uite prepossessing in appearance. We are indebted to Mr. 
Frederick Clark, of St. Louis, for the opportunity of engraving 
their portraits. 








DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


A Dreadful Prospect.—A New Jersey editor thustries to frighten his 
subscribers into remitting their small amounts: ‘These two comets have 
made me think a second time, and I believe that it is possible the Millerites 
may be correct, but only be a year out of reckoning. If the two ec: mets get 
their tails twisted in parsing round, what will be the consequences? Why the 
strongest cc met will puil the other one away and one or the other must fa!l 
down on our globe, and then we will be ina mess. If this tekes place it will! 
be about the ist of November, and whether or not I advise ali who have not 
squared their accounts—especially with the printer—to see to them before 
that time, as they will have very little chance afterwards, as no possibility 
exists of mending things of this sort ‘ up aloft.’ ” 


A Critical Thrush.—We have seen an amusing instance of the fact that 
one bird can aimire the singiog of another with all the ardor of a dilettante at 
the opera. [na mall rural aviary were, among other birds, two thrushes and 
acanary. When the canary sang the male thrush paused in his notes, hopped 
from his perch to occupy a nearer sta'l to the Mario of his adoration, and 
there sat ¢: tranced, moving onlv his little head gently to and fro. ‘Ihe female 
thrush would, after a time, exhibit feelings of jealousy, fly at her mate, peck 
him soundly on the head for his affectation, and compel him to return home; 
but the musical spirit of admiration was still too strong in the appreciating 
bird. The sume scene was reacted twenty times a day. 


Irish F'lag.—Captain Waters, of the new Galway line, has had a beautiful 
Irish flag presented to him by the fair Miss Teresa emonte, the well-known 
and accomplished reader of Irish poetry. It is a very handsome one, and will 
gladden many a heart when they see it wave over the deck as it nears the 
shores of Galway. 


An Official Pic-Nic.—It occurred the other dsy to the intelligent mind 
of a city official, who sha!l be nameless, that a pic-nic would be very pleasant, 
more especially if gratis. He, therefore, whispered in the ear of another 
dignitary, and after ten gin cocktails imbibed at Delmonico’s, it was concluded 
that the Governor of the State and the Mayor of the city ought to pay a visit of 
inspection to see where they could locate the pest-houses of commerce. The 
slight objection that they had already made up their mind to rebuild those 
abominations at the old place was forgotten, as that foregone conclusion might 
have thrown an air of burlesque over their pic-nic. It was agreed to ask Live 
Oak George, on condition that he would lend them that nice little steamer, 
the Josephine, almost as neat a craft as the fair creature she was named after. 
Vanderbilt was also asked, Halstead, of New Jersey, G. W. Blunt, Mr. Lush, 
Jedediah Auld, of fecetious memory, his recollection being stored with old 
Joes, &., &c. At eleven they all started from the Whitehall pier, and the fun 
began. Live Oak fang a comic song, Auld recited his ‘‘Ode to Wilkins 
Micawber,”’ while Vanderbilt mixed the teddy. They ran bump ashore, first 
on one shoal then another, Live Oak groaning over every bumy the Josephine’s 
bottom received. After inspecting Sandy Hook they landed, and discussed the 
merits of locating the Quarantine there. Tiemann, however, said it was too 
far off for the New York merchants. Vanderbilt maintained that it was the 
safest spot; but, quoth Tiemann, the New York merchants complain ot the 
awful expense of bringing goods from such a distance. George N. Sanders 
replied that he was opposed to handing over the city to the yellow fever 
merely to save the merchants’ dollars; adding, that if Yellow Jack once got 
his paw in New York he would carry off half the inhabitants. ‘This brought 
out Live Oak George, who declared that as that was just about the number of 
foreigners in the city, he had no objection to swill milk or Yellow Jack, or— 
here he gave one of those guttural grunts which he calls a Jaugh—nor Apple 
Jack for the matter of that. Tiemann heartily applauded this nob!e sentiment, 
ani said the only preventive was the smell of paint, and offered to supply the 
loudest amelling paint at ten cents a pound, ‘This was the apple of discord. 
Vanderbilt smelt the probability of making a little money; he therefore offered 
to supply a better article at nine and a half cents. Live Oak George’s specu- 
lative blood was up, and in a voice of thunder he shouted, “ I'll supply a still 
better paint at nine and a quarter cents!’ A row was commencing, when 
Jedediah tipped the wink to the darkey cock, who called out, “‘Gemmens, de 
wittles is all ready |’? There was a general rush to the cabin, and festivity 
ruled supreme. 


Horrible Death.—A night or two ago, a wretched inebriate named Daley 
whe had been a gutter-tenant and levee loafer for several years, died in an 
unoccupied cellar of a rookery on Water street, Cincinnatti, one of the vilest 
quarters of the city. It is said he had drank a quart of whirkey the night 

revious upon the wager of a dollar, which, it is believed, caused his demise 

le swallowed the measure in less than half an hour, and professed to regard it 
as a trifling feat compared to what he could do in the vay of imbibition; but 
soon he was seen to turn pale and his limbs were observed to tremb!e, when he 
walked away and disappeared. Daley probably crawled into the cellar fearing 
he might excite the ridicule of his bestial companions by his iliness, and ex 
; wed there during the night. The body was a most loathsome spectacle when 
discovered, and presented an awfully impressive illustration of ti e 


. ss . : necessary 
misery of 4 life of intemperance and vice, 

A Lesson for Parents-—< little son (ihirteen years ol’) of Mr. Brack, 
of Wie , having witnessed the execution of Burns, bad an uncontrollable 
desire arvused to know what sort of a sensation hanging produced rhe other 
day he procured a rope, made a noose, and adjusting it around his neck, threw 
the weight of his body onit. He was discovered in time to save his life, but 
not before he had become insens:ble. Me afterward tried the experiment on 8 


younger brother. 


Madame Tonnelli and the “Palace Gerdena” Prope rty.— 
Quite a romance is connected with the life of a venerable lady who bas just 
died. Madame Tonnel!li departed this life last week, an buried yesterday. 
She was a native of this city, but married in early life a Frenchman, wh yat 
his death left a large property. There were several children bern to them. 
The family lived for a number of years on what was then a farm in the coun- 
try, but is now in the heart of the city. At the corner of Fourteenth 
and Sixth avenue stands the old mansion which they inbabited. The old lady 
herself lived there until about five years ago. This property was subsequently 
used as @ nursery for the children of the pocr, and at present is known as the 
* Palace Gardens.”’ At the age of eighty years Madame Tonnelli left her sons 
and daughters, and, building a fine house farther up town (Fiftieth street), 
took to live with her a young man named ——. He was javenile enough to be 


i } thet he inverita all of her vast 


l was 


treet 


property, to the exclusion of her ownehildren. Afhepfuneral, although her 
offspring were present, they bad rothing to say or do about it. r. —— took 
their places. In addition to the “ Palace Gardens,’’ which of themsetves ate 
a fortune, this old woman owned a great deal of other valuable property. 
There is no doubt but the question of owners!ip will be contested, and the 
entire rvomanse 6Pthe- case will be developadtd the cou@{sFhe family of Tint 
nelli is well known by al! the old familiés°of the cit¥e@nd this gives great 
piquancy te the whole affair. ‘Two fons are promiuently known, and one of 
the daughters married a gen‘leman of some distinction an@ wealth. 

Man Biown frém a Gun.—How much accident detracts from the 
horror of an event, ot how much preméditation ads to it! The blowing of a 
sepoy from # gun by the British, however righteous the retritution, creates 
horror in every reader, while the following accident, of the same nature, falls 
comparatively tame: A 

A serious accident occurred on board the steamer City of Paltimore, upon 
the arrival of that vessel, which caused the instant death of one of the crew 
and the maiming of another. It is always customary for these steamers to 
fire one or two guns as they pass through the Narrows, partly to attract the 
attention of the Health Officer, and also as asalute. One of the seamen em- 
ployed for this duty was killed by the premature discharge of the gun, and 
his body blown overboari. The steamer was immediately stopped, a boat 
lowered, and the body recovered. It was lended at Quarantine for interment. 
The other man bad his thumbs blown off. He was brought to the city and 
placed in the City Hospital. These accidents are becoming quile frequent on 
board of ships, and arise, in most cases, from ignorance of the duty. There 
are two precautions usually adopted to guard against premature discharge of 
the piece, in repeated firing. One is the use of the wet sponce (swabbing) to 
put out any sparks remaining in the gun, and the other holding vent to + xclude 
atmospheric air. without which there can be no combustion. Theze invariable 
rules among all experienced artillerists are either not observed at all, or 
are so slovenly attended to on board our merchant ships and steamers, 
that mishaps are inevitable. 

Thavkegiving Day.—Gov. King has proclaimed Thursday, November 
18, as the Thanksgiving Day for New York. Brougham contemplates having a 
new burlesque ready for his friends on that day. 

Congressional News.—The great unterrified of Tammany met last week 
at their several posts to noroinate candidates for Congress. For the Third 
District Dan Sickles was nominated. He has, however, little chance of elec- 
tion, since he will be opposed by General Wallbridge, also a Democrat. Sickles, 
having broken a solemn written compact with Wallbridge, has fallen a hun 
dred per cent. in public estimation. Elijah F. Purdy, the old war horse of 
the Wigwam, has received the nomination of the Fourth District. 

For the Fifth District the Hon. W. B. Maclay was renominated. 

John Cochrane was renominated for the Sixth amid the loudest applause. 
John’s a bird. He shall have our vote. 

For the Seventh Ward General Elijah Ward was also renominated. The 
General is an excellent man, somewhat too fastidious, but we wish we had 
more like him 

The Fighth District conld not agree on their first meeting. Some were for 
Horace Clark, others for Swackhamer, and more for our handsome fellow- 
laborer in literature and religion, Deacon Herrick, of pious fame. They con- 
sequently adjourned to Thursday. 

A California Saint.—Saint Billy Mulligan has a hard timeof it. He is 
no sooner fined for punching one man’s head than he is put on his trial for 
punching somebody else, We admire Billy—he uses his fist—never a knife 
orarevolver. If we are ever on the jury that tries him, he is sure of a eom- 
pliment for his manly appeal to pugilism. His objection to be tried by the 
Recorder was very natural, since it would undoubtedly have resulted in his 
not being on hand at the polls when Dan Sickles wanted him. As the Turks 
say, there is only one Dan Sickles, and Billy Mulligen is his profit. It is also 
quite natural in life as in agriculture, that Sickles should want thrashing ma- 
chines—else how can they reap the harvest of nomination. 


Parsons and Players.—Lola Montez has got into a muss with the 
parsons. She had the audacity to give $500 towards the building of a free 
church for the poor. They may wellsay what right has she to set them a 
good example! Now, had she given $500 towards building a theatre, every 
actor would have applauded her! It is hard to please a parson without you 
let him take your wife to a lecture, and treat her to a whiskey skin, @ la Kal- 
loch. 

Contest with a Poar.—The Abingten Standard relates that several 
days since, as Walter Davis, a» young man in the employ of Amos 8. Reed, at 
East Abington, was endeavoring to drive a savage boar into a pen, the fero- 
cious animal turned upon him and drove him into a corner, near a bigh bosrd 
fence. The boar leaped at him with the ferocity of a tiger, but wes kept at 
bay by Davis for some ten minutes, but finally, by a tremendous leap, the 
savage animal came so near that the pole was useless, As he made a spring 
Davis jumped over him, but in doing so the bore drove his tusk through a 
thick kip boot, and almost completely through bis foot, throwing him back 
into the corner. Before the beast could pursue the advantege he had gained, 
Davis was up and running for dear life. The bear followed him to the door of 
the yard, striking him once above the knee, cutting a gash six inches long and 
an inch deep at one end. The ferocious animal was subsequently secured in 
his pen. 

The Penalty of a Suspected Murder.—Let no deod man when be 
is buried lay the flattering unction to his soul that he has escaped the perils of 
life, or got quite out of his fellew-creatures’ reach. Mrs. Stephens, no doubt, 
flattered herself, when snvg'y deposited in Greenwood, that she was perfecily 
secure from the delicate attentions of mankind. Alas! poor lady—two vin- 
dictive Irish girls, after a year’s silence, accuse her husband of murder, and 
she is d'gged out of the ground like a potato. The following little passage be- 
tween our friend Connery and one of the jury will show the perils of burial: 

A Juryman—Mr. Coroner, I thought the bo’y was to have been buried the 
day after we had our last meeting. 

Coroner Connery—So it was. ‘The bones were all interred, but the flesh was 
retained by the doctors making the chemical analysis. 

After some further discussion, the inquest was adjourned until Monday, the 
25th instant.’’ 

In point of fact, the flesh was scraped off the bones, and kept for chemical 
cooking. 

Democratic Intelligence.—On Wednesday Jast the Democratic dele- 
gates met at Tammany to nominate candidates for the various offices. The 
result was: 

John Kelly, Sheriff; John Clancy, County Clerk; Francis B. O'Keefe, Robert 
Gamble, Andrew Jackman and Dr. Wm. Schermer, Coroners. 

State Elections.—Ohio, Pensylvania, Kansas and Indiana held their 
State elections during the last week. They have resulted disastrously to the 
Administration, and significantly point to the Little Giant as the coming man. 
But when’s the hour? , 


An Excelsior Party. — About 8°0 Germans met last Wednesday at 
Volk’s Gar'en, Bowery, to form a new political party. Mr. Gustave Struve 
denounced the Democrats as enemies of freedom, the supporters of slavery, 
the foes of free labor, the treacherous friend of the foreigner, whose aid they 
sought only to betray him. He denounced the American party as the bigoted 
enemy of the emigrant, the toil of whose sinews they would accept, while they 
would deny him the rights of citizenship and almost the shelter of a home 
Nor were the Republicans worthy of trust, for, to save themselves from being 
swallowed up by the Democrats, they were eager to forsake their own platform 
and make common cause with the Americans. There was nothing, then, left 
for those whe could not be Democrats and would not be Repnblicans, but to 
form an independent party. Mr. Struve read a long list of resoiutions, which 
were adopted by acclamation. Their spirit was in accordance with the senti- 
ments expr seed by the seversl speakers. All parties being corrupt, a new 
party must be formed on the principles of 1776. The Democrats advocated 
slavery, and were totally unworthy of support. The Americans and Republicans 
were antagonists of the emigrant’s rights. The new party must be pre- 
eminently a people’s party—must advocate the rights of the working men, and 
the equality of employers and employed — must seek the abolition of all 
monopolier—must reform the laws and the system of their administration— 
purify the judiciory—oppose the election of judges by the people—oppose the 
Sabbatarian spirit, which is seeking to deprive the working man of his 
recreation—and, finally, stand erect for universal freedom, civil aud religious. 

Prize Correspondence. 
AvuGustA, GA, Oct. 4th, 1858. 

Wu. R. Wirson, Erq., 

No, 498 Peari street, New York. 
Dear Sir— 

Allow us to congratulate you on your good fortune, in drawing the whole of 
bey second capital prize of $22,300 in our lottery scheme of September 1ith 
ast. 

As we do not ure the name of prize-bolders without special permission, we 
have to ask authority to do so in your case. ; 

We more particularly desire your con-ent at this time, because 
been a recent attempt to injure our firm 

Very respectfully yours, 
SAMUFI 


there has 


Swan & Co 





New York, Oct. Sth, 1858. 
Messrs. Samvet Swan & Co., Avgusta, Ga 
Gents—Yours of the 41h instant is just received 
I nost cheerfully give you permission to use my bame, and 
of advantage to your concern. , 
I consider I owe you this iu consideration of the promptuess 
have paid the prize. 


ope 
with which you 


Very truly yours, &c., 

Wa. R. Witsox, 

No. 498 lear] street 

P.S —I herewith enclose you the form of an affidavit wivch I am willung t 
execute, and you can pubiish it it you think proper 

The undersigned, William R. Wilson, of 4{8 Pearl street, in the city of New 
York, being sworn, depores and Bays that was the holder of the whoie 
ticket—nuwbers 19, 44, 5i—in Samuel Swan & Co.’s lottery scheme of S« Pp 
tember lito last; and that by reasun of the drawing, the said ticket became 
entitled to the whole of the second capital prize ot $22,500, which prize has 
been fully and promptly paid by the manegers. W. &. Wiison 

Sworn before me this 15th October, 1858, 


he 


Avoevetvus J. Browne. 





Com’r of Deeds 





it may be 


California.—By that new enterprise, the overland route, we have advices 
to the 14th September. The most interesting item is a private tragedy, in 
which a bully met his deserved and inevitable tate. Captain Dorsey, of a 
respectable Georgian family, separated from his wife and refused to give up 
their infant of only four months old. Colonel Kewen, a mutual friend of the 
father-it-law, Mr Rubdteem; rode over to Lbos’Angeliia, wheretheinfl@xible and 
brutal husband reside),to smooth difficulties. ;Colénel Kewen fonnd Dorsey 
immovable. He therefore-returned to El Monte, where the wife resided with 
her father. Captain Dorsey immediately npon the colovel’s departure mounted 
. swift horse ap¢ arrived at Rubottom’s house first. When Dorsey rode up to 
the house Mr. Rubottom, who was seated on the piazza in conyergation with 
Mr. Newmark, arose from his seat and remarked, “* Captain Dorsey, I have one 
request to make, and that-is that you do not enter my gate.’ Deseased, dis- 
regarding the wish entirely, alighted from his horse with a Colt’s revolver in 
his hand, and opening the gate, said, ‘‘I will come in or die, and will end it 
right here’ Mr. Rubottom again admonished him, “ For God’s sake, Dorsey, 
don’t come in.’ But Dorsey would come in. When Mr. Rubottom saw him 
walk up towards the boure with pstol in hand he went into an adjoining room 
for his shot-gun. When he returned Dorsey was on the piazza; they met and 
fired simultsneously, Mr. Rubottom’s load entering the side of Dorsey juss 
below the collar bone. The shot from Dorsey’s pistol missed the mark. The 
deceased ran fi'teen or twenty steps after he was shot and expired. His wife 
was present all the time, but it was useless to intercede in the matter, ay Dor. 
sey was fully armed, having a six-shooter, a pair of derringers and a knife on 
his person at the time of his death. A Coroner’s inquest was held soon after, 
and the jury returned a verdict of justifiable homicide, in self-defence. Mr. 
Rabottom immediateiy went to Los Angelos and p!aced himself in the cust: dy 
of the Sheriff, and the next (Tuesday) morning was examined before the Hon. 
William G. Dryden, County Judge, and upon the evidence of Colonel Kewen and 
Mr. Newmark he was discharged. The death of this man seems to be a great 
relief to his neighbors, as he was universally feared and detested. He was 
Register of the United States Land Office. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 
WE have intelligence to Oct. 2 by arrival of the Africa at this port. 
GREAT BRITAIN. 

The official revenue returns show a decrease on the quarter of £1,778,000; 
on the half year, of £2,720 000, and upon the year, £6,017,000. The decrease 
is more than accounted for by the reduction in the income-tax, amounting to 
£7,900,000, so that there was an #ctual increase on the year’s re venue, as con- 
trasted with last year, ef £1,883,000. 

Mr. Varley, one ot the consulting electricians of the Atlantic Telegraph 
Company, writes to the Times, in response to an article calling in question the 
estimate of the distance of the faults in the cable. He states that his means 
of testing are not wholly dependent upon the resistance offered by the cable, 
and that he searched diligently for indications of a fault nearer shore, but 
without success, He alxo says that, by the modes of tes‘ing adopted by him, 
the estimated distances are se!d im more than five per cent. in error, and then 
only in cases of difficulty. Ia testing the Atlantic cable he adopted four dis 
tinct motes. 

A Mr. Rowett had offered to lay a rope-covered electric wire between Valentia 
and Newfoundland for the sum of £182,000. 

Ali, D. W. Wire had been elected by the Common Council Lord Mayor of 
London for the ensuing year. 





FRANCE. 

Mr. Morphy, the American chess-player, hal been astonishing the Parisians 
by repeating his extrvordinary performance of play ng eight games with eight 
separate players at one and the same time, without seeing the boards. Mr. 
Morphy won six of the gymes an the other two were drawn. The play lasted 
for ten hours, during which time Mr. Morphy never took the slightest refresh- 
ment, and at the conclusion he did not appear toe be much fatigued 

Eighty millions of francs are required to complete the woiks at Cherbourg. 


Vincennes is to have the finest park of artillery in Europe, and the fortress is 


to be enlarged. 
TURKEY. 
Letters from Candia describe the island as still in a very distracted state, 
A telegram from Alexaniria says: ‘‘The Sinrfero publishes a report of a 
revolt at Jeddah and a risicg at Mecca, wherein severa! Turkish officers have 


been killed.”’ 
INDIA AND CHINA. 

Commercial telegrams show that there had been a further deeline of about 
two per cent. in the rate of exchange at Hong Kovg and Sharghai, thus dimin- 
ixhing al! prospect of silver beiog sent from Europe. 

The Pritish Consul and all foreigners had left Canton, 

Lord Fig'n and Admiral Seymour had departed for Japan, and the French for 
Cochin China. 

A serious flood had occurred in the Upper Indus, by which nearly the whole 
of the cantonments at Nossher were swept away. 





GOSSIP OF THE WORLD, 
ENGLAND. 

A Good Defence.—There has lately been a Jaw case in London in which 
bugs became the offence and defence. A man engaged a furnished house; 
the landlord guaranteed it free from bugs; the tenant was half eaten up in a 
short time, and lett with what remained of himsel’, wife and family. ‘he 
landlord brought an action fir the bal: nce of the six months’ rent. We give 
a portion of the evidence: Witness had had considerable experience in bugs, 
but could not say of what country thetwo hefound were (Roars of laughter.) 
They were of very fair size. Witness could not tell whether bugs laid eggs. 
(Roars of laughter.) It was alxo siated that defendant had left his previous 
house because it was bugry, and upon going into the house (the subject of 
this ection), taken with him a lot of portmanteaus and various other articles 
‘or the defence Mr. Potts sail that he took the house under the assurance of 
Mr. Diack that there was no bugs in it, he having suffered much in his 
previous residence from those annoying little gentlemen. Witness was not 
iojured by bugs generally, be was annoyed. They ticklkd him. (Laughier.) 
Walked over him. When they first made their appearance was about three 
weeks after witness went in'o the house. ‘They found two or three a night on 
twenty different occasions. Sometimes when he struck a light and had a 
search, be found about forty in the bed. One night they served him out so 
that he was obliged to lay his mattress near the open window and sleep upon 
that all night. They did not tickle him that night. They had the bed all to 
themselves. (Laughter.) By strenuous exertions they were got under during 
the month of July, but as though to be revenged for their temporary defeat, 
they returned in the month of August in such numbers that they fairly drove 
defentant and his family from the house. The house was visited only three 
days ago and found to be swarming. A witness was called upon the part of 
deiendant, who said he was called in to do some work, and that the house was 
‘“*buggy’”’ in the extreme; there were thousands of bugs. Another witness 
said he saw the house a few days His Honor: Did you see any bugs? 
Witness: Millions! (Roars of laughter.) I did not count them. I don’t 
know how many millions. (Laughter) The landlord Ipst his canse, since 
the jury did not think bugs were agreeable co-occupiers of a house 

The Red Sea.—Some of the bungalows destroyed off Jeddah were fitted 
apparently for the conveyance of slaves, and there would appear to be a great 
deal of slavery going on in the Red>ea A number of pegrves swam off to the 
Cyclops while she lay cff there, and claimed the protection of the captain, 
which was granted. Some were entered on the ship’s books, and others were 
to be sent to Bombay. The Red Sea, between Suez and Jeddah, was surveyed 
near each coast and down the centre. The bottom was foond well adapted for 
laying down a submarine cable A depth of 1,100 ani 1,300 fatho 
found in some parts. The Cyclops would, it was supposed, lie three months at 
Suez, and then survey between Jeddah and Aden. The bottom of the Red Seca 
was of coral. 


’ 
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Italian Patriotism.—Mazzini has established a paper in London called 
Thought and Action What queer nanx ; these enthus'‘asts choose ! 
The British Nimrod.—The Cceath of the famous Assheton Smith, E 


has deprived the | 


With a fortune of 200,000 
doliars per year, he was at once the nv 1 


ritish of their sporting king. 
} ert yachtsman and 


caring ricer 











cleverest manager of an estate in England. He was a ready, self-dependeat 
man. Mr. Assheton Smith was as cistipnguished in naval as in land sports. 
He originated the celebrated “ wave line” in shipbuilding, and carried it out 
at hia own cost He has led the ase of speed in steamers, as well as the 
chivalry of the bunting fieli He built ne sailing vessels and seven 
steamers all on his own lines, and th progress've improvement, and he 
invariably navigated them all t 1’? We should be proud of such a Briton 
if he had done no more: but t! ibit of exercise, of venture and steady nerve, 
gives a man decision, and tits h or enterprise in other undertakiogs He 
had extensive slate quarries, «nd quintup'ed their extent, thus becoming @ 
leader of industry, a marehal of wor! ni force, with 2,000 or 3,000 men 
under him All the appliances of mocern » nee were called into requisition 
for his undertaking—railroads and loc otive where the rouche eaAns O 
t mport only had been need. And he governed his people as a workman 
prince should, caring tor all their ! physical and moral 
The Immorality of Conferston.— tiempt made by clerzy 
men of the Church of gland te r ¢ the practice of auricular conte 
n has < stir in Englat The Dispa \ 
As il i 1 1 of ine ! ecomy y the 
i A he ex t t ‘ r vwaliza 
nto wh y t v ke we | ’ l by Galig 
ani ] Cour \ t the dey i i r kil ting at 
ar, | ju " cor ned t e] ‘for hav 
I between the years [853 ap 1856, it veral en-¢ sted in a most dis 
| graceful manner young girls under fift ye of of whem he was the 
coufesser and spiritual direc or the Abbe » undis'i 1 priest, 
he was the superior of the ¢ vent of St. Mare, Gueberschwihr He fled from 
the ordeal which awaited him, which fact giv his « : ni ym of his 
guilt, since he could bave had nothing to fear from » and much to 
reiy upon in the sacredness atiributed to his functions » judges tell us 








what they think of the enormity of his conduct by sentencing him to hard 


labor for life.’’ 


Sir Isaac Newton.—A statue in henor of Newton, 
s been erected at Grantham 


of apple notoriety, 
ihe inauguration oration was delivered by 
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Lord Brougham, Its closing sentence is very schoolboyish. ‘‘ How we apples 
swim,” said one of those Pomeranians. How that worm of the earth, man, 
talks when he gets chance. i . 

‘The inscription upon the cathedral, the masterpiece of his celebrated 
friend’s architecture, may pessibly be applied in defence of this neglect: ‘ If 
you seek fer @ monument, look around)’ If you seek for a monument, lift up 
your eyes to the heavens, whieh show forth his fame. Nor, when we recollect 
the Greek orator’s exclamation that the whole earth is the monument of illus- 
trious men, can we stop short of declaring that the univerge itself is Newton’s. 
Yet, in raising the statue which preserves his likeness, near the place of his 
birth and on the spot where his prodigious faculties were unfolded and trained, 
we at once gratify our honest pride as citizens of the same state, and humbly 
testify our grateful sense of the divine goodners which deigned to bestow upon 
our race one s0 marvellously gifted to comprehend the works of infinite wis- 
éom, and to make all bis study of them the source of religious contemplation, 
poth philosophical and sublime. [Enthusiastic applause].’”’ 

This almost comes up to the hyperbole of a stump speech. 


IRELAND. 


A Cardinal in a Fix.—If the following were not taken frcm that organ 

of the orthodox, the Dublin Nation, we should consicer it a weak invention of 

ange Satac: : 

i ae adventure befel an illustrious member of the Papal Court dur- 
ing the recent high ecclesiastical demonstration at Paliinasloe. The distin- 
guished individual being ivtrocuced to a convent in that town, promised to 
call upon the sisters on the following morning and give them an early mass 
befere his departure by train fer Dublin, Put they ere earlier birds, it seems, 
in Italy than on the west of the Shannon; for when the monsignor presented 
himself at five o’clock A M., before the docr, wrepped in a mantle euch as 
Jesuits wear, which covered both his quality and purpose from the external 
world, the whole town was locked in the arnis of Morpheus. 

«In vain did he knock and pull at the bell. The ladies were not yet out of 
their first sleep; and an old woman who thrust one of her eyes out of the attic 
casement, shut it down again with a bang, having first threatened to call ‘the 
pealus’ Nor was her denunciation without its effect. A guardian of the 
night, baton in hand, came vpon the disturber and roug) ly demanded, i W hat 
are you doing there ?’ * As you see,’ replied his reverence, ‘I knock ani ring; 
and suiting the action to the word, he took another sirorg pull at the knob 
and performed a loud sarserara with the kn cke r. .‘Oh come, my good fellow,’ 
said Dogberry, ‘this is too much of a good thing; go he me to your wife and 
tell her to take care of you.’ ‘Iam wedded her said the monsignor, with 
dignity, laying his open pa'm ¢é relessly upon the sill, ‘ wedced to this institu- 
tion, and have no other wife in the world;’ and again goes the knocker, rat- 
tat-tat tatterarararara ra ! 

‘¢ ‘Js it married you say you are—and to the blessed ladies in this house?’ 
cries the enraged preserver of the peace, ‘ you b ysouper! I'll tache you 
to keep a civil tongue in your head, I will!’ i 

«¢ And thereupon he seized a fell grip of monsignor’s collar and drove him on 
before him, gasping, foaming, sputtering and recalcitrating even to the door 
of the station-house, into which he pushed him with such a will that it was a 
mercy his reverence did not tumble headlong over a woman who was down on 
her knees washing the passage. 

“«¢The cross of Christ be over us all!’ exclaimed the startled female, rising 
from the ground and in a moment recognising the monsignor, whom she had 
seen on the previous day adumbrating the cardinal; ‘What has his reverence 
been about? Was he larking?’ ‘1 bebeve you (said the policeman), but 
what are you talking about reverence? It’s a big jumper be is, and nothing 
else.’ 

“ An explanation quickly ensued, of which the result was that the monsig- 
nor, still ‘in a sultry chafe,’? walked forth, diventhralled, emancipated and 
free, leaving the penitent street-keeper on his marrowbones. By the time be 
came back to the nunnery all the sis‘ers were astir in their best bibs and 
tuckers, and he finished his mass, as the wee-wee woman finished her bonny 
bunch of blackberries, without further interruption.” 


An English Paddy.—Cardina! Wiseman must, after all, be an Irish- 
manu. During his recent tour through Ireland there was a grand dinner given 
to him in Waterford, at which, of course, his health is drank. Cardinal 
Wiseman replies appropriately. He abdicates in favor of the Pope all the 
honor of nicknaming the Romish priests in England by mock titles: ‘* You 
must give to that illustrious Pontiff the glory of the great work, which is the 
highest act inoneof the brightest Pontificates.’? We are at a loss to find the 
greatness of the deed. Perhaps it is in the same limbo with the Cardinal’s 
heroism in officiating at St. George’s, Southwark, when he says, ‘‘I received 
letters assuring me that as soon as I should ascend the pulpit to preach, a 
pistol bullet should be lodged in my corse.’”’? This aunouncement was admitg 
bly fitted to am Irish audience, as signifying that the Cardinal was to be Bi 


alter he was dead.’”’ 
FRANCE. 


Capture of the Malakof¥.—The capturer of the Malakoff is captured— 
he is taken prisoner—*fter a gallant resistance he surrendered to the arms of 
Malle. de la Paniega, a melancholy instance of the instability of the warrior’s 
glory. It is currently rumored that he will devote himself to the creation of a 
small infantry corps. His fall is thus officially announced: 

The banns of marriage of the Marshal Pellissier and Mdlle. de la Paniega 
have been published in the first arrondissement of Paris. The volumirous 
titles of the duke figure beside seven names with which the bride elect was 
favored by her baptismal sponsors. 











A Duel—Woman, of Course.—Paris has had a slight excitement— 
a pair of duels. Both, of course, about women. Certainly without Eve there 
wou'd have been no evil in the world. But to duel No. 1. 

“Two fashionable sportemen .were on a visit to the Court at Compiegne. 
One day their luck was great—they, therefore, resolved to send their spoils to 
the favorite lady—heer the sequel. On arriving at the chateau, the first care 
of both friends was to pack the game to send by railway to Paris, and so par- 
ticular were they concerning its safety that they would suffer this care to 
devolve on no one but themselves—the fear of being rallied about the address 
may have been one cause of this. When all was ready, it was given to the 
gerdener to carry to the station, and the friends, whose delicacy and diseretion 
had stood proof against the most irritating curiosity, proceeded to dress for 
dinner, as joyous and light-hearted as may be. The man returned with the 
bulletin just as the dinner-bell rang for the second time. The two friends 
were crossing the hall together—the friend to whom the bulletin was given 
placed it ceolly in bis pocket. ‘‘ And where is mine?’’ exclaimed the other, 
holding out his hand to receive it. ‘ Nenni !’ exclaimed the peasant, * there 
was but one, d’yesee. I thought it waste of money to pay separately, as both 
baskets were addressed to the same lady, so had ’em both booked together.” 
The words fell between the friends like a thunderbolt. Both turned deadly 
pale, and, had it not been for the education both had received at the petit 
seminaire and the souvenir left by the wise instructic ns of the Abbé Poilore, 
we verily believe that, then and there, they would have flown at each other’s 
throats like two London coalheavers or Paris crocheteurs. The friendship ot a 
whole life was forgotten on either sid —reproaches, deep and bitter, were 
uttered amid the full assembly of terrified listeners—insult following repré ach, 
® challenge followed the insult, of course, and the quarrel was settled by a 
meeting at Vincennes, which has terminated almost fatally in one case—ihe 
artery at the shoulder havieg been divided, and the patient sayed with the 
utmost difficulty.” 

Another Love Affair with Pistols.—The young Duc de L—-, a 
Spanish nobleman of considerable wealth, baving the misfortune to meet the 
Due de G at the Cirque, with a fair companion whom it was extremely 
unpleasant to the young man to see in anybody’s company but his own, 
refused to return the bow with which the unconscious protector of innocence 
greeted him, and was, in consequence, exposed to the disagreeable alternative 
of immediately doing the polite or of having his hat summarily removed 
from his head. The hero, of course, chose the latter, and the hat being seen 
to fly, as if by magic, over the balusters, into the vestibule of the tueatre, 
and a scuffle ensuing immediately after, a meeting was arranged for the next 
morning in the Bois de Boulogne, wherein the Due de G—— was so severely 
wounded in the wrist as to give rise to the dread that amputation will become 


necessary, 
PRUSSIA. 

just celebrated in Berlin his 91st year. He has just 
5 tk, the *“*Cosmos.”’ He can now truly sing Nunc 
Under the auspices of the Prince of Prussia a growing severity is 
employed against the public press. Within a few days the two chief Liberal 
papers at Berlin—the National Z vung and the Volks Zeitung—bave been 
seized; and now a decree has been issued, pri hibiting the monthly publication, 
Jahrhundert, which appears at Hamburg, from entering the Prussian dominions 
are the ‘“‘ Liberal’ tendencies with which the prioce initiates his 
regency. The king has become so hopeles-ly insane that there is not the 
tlightest hope of his restoration to reason, even ¢ nough for a royal head. 


MEXICO 
A battle has taken place between the forces of Vidaurri and Mir 
be! ‘ich both must have been defeated since each claims the victory. 
r se wietched brigands both ran away irom one another. Y 
this mongrel 8 ate, which resembles a 





The great Humboldt has 
finished his celebrated w 
dimittis, 


These 


mon, in 
Probably 
a ~ The salvation of 
. : sepudiic as much as a monkey does ¢ 
man, is falling into our hands. Another forced Joan upon Bene ES “ : 
attempted, and several thrown into prixon. Hew much 1 pger will Mr 
Buchanan oppose the national will on this question, which demands th e 
pr mete of Mexico, as a dependancy, but notasa*tate? Like our adopted 
‘zens, they must undergo a probation to fit them for that proud privilege. 


INDIA 

Loot —This word means booty. 
out by the English Government to 
dina y statement is given in the I 
“* It is stated in ¢ 
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and was reported to have sold his famous ruby, valued by the natives at 
£1,000,000, for £1,000. 
TURKEY. 


Excessive Matrimony.—The extravsgances of the Sultan are leading 
toarevolution. His domestic expenses are mere than doub'e Queen Victoria’s 
and 240 times those cf President Buchanan’s. When, however, it is recol- 
lected that he has 60 wives, it must be confessed he does it very cheap. 
Compared with Queen Victoria’s one husband and ovr own President’s no 
wife, Sultan Abdul is a model of economy. Is there a married man in all 
America who would be bothered with €00 “legal tyrants’? tor £1,200,000 per 
annum? 

Montenegrins.<Lerd Stratford ce Redcliffe has been sent on a special 
mission to Constantinople to counteract the intrigues of Russia and France. 
More especially to prevent the completion of an intention which the Sultan 
entertained of ceding to the Montenegrins a port in the Adriatic. ‘That sick 
man is @ great nuisance. 








PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


Tears and Women.—‘ Cowper says that the tear that is wiped with 
address may be followed, perhaps, with a smile. Ifit isa woman’s tear, the 
perhaps is unnecessary. You can always buy it with a dress.”” These 
aspersions on our fair name are becom‘ng so frequent that some fitting name 
is wanted for the monstrous bipeds who perpetrate them. Will some of our 
fair readers suggest one ? 

The Tell-Tale Cheek. — ‘Nature is in earnest when she makes a 
woman; and there are women enough lying in the next churchyard, with very 
commonplace blue slatestones at their head and feet, for whom it was just as 
true that ‘all sounds of life assumed one tone of love,’ as for Letitia Landon, 
of whom Elizabeth Browning said it; but she could give words to her grief and 
they could not.’? With this sentiment, Mrs. Amelia W. Welby says of a 
woman: 

‘¢ She feels her inmost soul within her stir 
With thoughts too wild and passionate to speak; 
Yet her full heart—its own inierpreter— 
Translates itseif in silence on her cheek 
The language of blushes might be made a regular study. 
varieties as roses in a garden. 


French Fashions.—A letter from Paris tel's us: ‘‘The materials pre- 
pared for the coming season do not denote any decrease in the extravagance 
in toilette which has been so remarkable for the last few years. The fabrics 
are gorgeous, the prices even higher, and the profusicn of trimmings and 
decorations en the increase. What was once the great charm in bigh damsels’ 
toilette—simplicity—is now entirely lost sight of. Flounces and furbelows, 
laces, ribbons, jets, bugles, feathers and flowers, are all worn together, and 
without the discrimination of time and circumstance. There are magnificent 
pew black silks which the looms of Lyons have sent us for the winter; these 
silks are so wide that only three breadths are necessary for the skirt. The 
texture is thick, but very soft, and the price not very moderate, varying from 
$12 to $14 per yard.” 


” 


There are as many 


Hints for the Dressing-Room.—lIt is quite certain that the same 
color which imparts a liveliness and brillianey, when used for light embellish- 
ments and ina small quantity, becomes vu'gar, showy and disagreeable if 
adopted for the most extensive portion and leading tint of the attire; and, on 
the other hand, the delicate or neutral colors, which look well when displayed 
over a considerable surfece, dwind'e into insignificance if used in small, 
detached portions for miner ornaments. Generally speaking, trimmings bear a 
greater richness of colors than the principal material of the dress. It should 
not be forgotten that the trimming is intended to embellish the dress, rather 
than that the dress should sink into a mere field for the display of the 
trimming; sufficient importance should always be given to the latter so that it 
may enhance the beauty, aid to the richness, or harmonize with the purity 
and nea'ness of the former. Bat if its colors be too strong, or, even when of 
the proper shade, if the material be too profuse, or net of a quality suffic’ently 
delicate, it gives to the wearer eiiher a frittered, gaudy, or coarse appearence, 
according to the nature of the. fault. The same tint which looks well ina 
delicate material will not become an article which is made of *: sterner stuff.’ 
The color of a single rosette often destroys the general tone and appearance of 
the dress; and occasionally it may be managed with such skill as to blend the 
tints of two or more principal parts, of the costume, which would otherwise 
fender each obnoxious to the eye of taste. Much mischiel is frequently gone 
by incongruities in the way of feathers, flowers, ribbons, shoes and jewellery. 
It is not enough that a flower is pretty, it must harmonize with, or form a 
pleasing contrast to, the other parts of the costume. Colored shoes are seldom 
in good taste, though delicate pink and faint blue silk are frequently worn; 
white satin, black satin or kid and bronze kid are neater and more elegant than 
any other color or material. 

Polish Beauty.—Payard Taylor thus eulogises the beanty of the Polish 
wowen of the better class. Visiting the racecourse near Warsaw, he says: 

**During two years in Furope, I have not seen so great a number of hand 
some faces as I saw in an hour yesterday. It would be difficult to furnish a 
larger proportion from the acknowledged loveliness of Philadelphia, Baltimore 
or Louisville. 1 heard of an American marrying a Polish lady at Dresden the 
other day, and I must commend his taste. These maids of Warsaw are not 
only radiant blondes, whose eyes end heir remind you of corn flowers among 
ripe grain, but also dark eyed beauties, with faces of a full Southern oval, lips 
round and delicate as those of an Amorette, and a pure golden transparency 
of complexion. The connoisseur of woman’s beauty can nowhere better com- 
pare these two rival styles, nor have so great a difficulty in deciding between 
them.”’ 

Another writer says : 

“Contrast the durab lity of the beauty of the better class of English women 
with that of their American sisters. In England, a woman of thirty is in her 
prime—here a woman of thirty is considered in her decline. In England they 
cultivate equestrianship, rice like Die Vernon, walk like Charles Lamb, and 
flourish in the air and in the sunlight. Here, they fear the saddle, avoid the 
morning walk and court the shade and indolence. What wonder, then, that 
the cherks of the one are “ like a blush rose,’’ and that they long retain their 
vigor and their beauty, while both the vigor and the beauty of the other are 
proverbially evanescent? 

‘In Europe ‘girls’ are not ‘ young ladies’ who jump from the schoolroom 
into mammydom, and decay or die before they sre mature women. From 
childhood they are trained to make the acquaintance of the sun and the pure, 
bracing atmosphere of out-door existenee, not shut up in dimly-lighted par- 
lors, and suifered to go out after sunset lest their complexion should be 
spoiled.”’ 

We have no little girlk—they are miniature women; from their earliest 
years accustomed to a superabundance of dress, they seem to consider it the 
great object of life—scorning and despising all who have not equally costly 
dresses with their own. So lamentably does this feeling actuate old as well 
as young, that we have heurd a little girl remark, her Sunday-school teacher 
evinced a preference for those in her class who were the best dressed. 

In case it should meet the eye of any of those ladies, we remind them that 
there are no keener observers of the actions and motives than little people. 
How we should rejoice to sev an old fashioned simple, unaffected child. Dress 
and drink are the two curses of the world; what the one is to man the other 
is to woman, 


Girls, get Married.—The statistics of various hospitals show that the 
‘unmarried are more than four times as liable to become insane as married 
people.”” The many young ladies in our city who affect great indifference 
to the subject of matrimony will, no doubt, nmeeting the above information, 
consent to take partners, merely to preserve their inteilects unimpaired. Ons 
of our lady frien “There is nothing like getting married to bring young 
ladies to their senses.’’ 


< 89 V8, 


Choice of a Wife.—Althonch we are convineed that young men would 














rather let their mothers choose their hose than their wives, yet we take our 
chance in republishing the following good advice. At all events, some of our 
far readers may mend their manners by it: 

“Now, Jobn, listen to me, for I am older than y« u, or I couldn't be your 
mother. Never do you marry vi r woman, John, before you have con 
trived to dr« in at the house where she lives, at least four or five times before 
breakfas®. You vld know how late she lies in bed in the morning. You 
should notice bether her complexion is the same in the mor: ing as it in 
the evening, or whether the morning ws und the towel have robbed her of 
her eveving b.com. You should take care to surprise her, so that you ma 
see her in her morning dress, and cbverve how ber hair locks when she is no 
expecting y If possible, you should be where you could hear ihe morning 
conversation between her and her mother. If she is ill-natured and PI 
to her mother, so she will be to you, Cepend on it. But if you find her up and 
dressed neatly in the morning, wit) me courtenance, the same neatly 
combed hair, the same rea ly and answers to her mother, which cha 








ance and deportment in the evening, and particularly if 
hand to get the breakfast ready in good season, she is a prize , 
Jobn, and the sooner you secure her to yourself the better.” 
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Morpny Versvs Harrwitz —The latest authentic intelligence places the score 

between these gentlemen a e following figures : 
M TPUY cece canes 4 Harrwits 

M Morphy has b a I ng é ex'raor 
Omary periormance ¢ pa ng é t war with € t eparate pinyers at 
one end the sa time. without seeing the boards, 4% Morphy won six « 
the games, ard the other two were drawn The pley lasted for ten h rs, 4 
during which time M Morphy never took the slightest refreshment, an 
at the conclusion be cid not appear to be much fatigued. 

Close OF THE Brrewixncnaw Cums Tovursamevt.—Mr. Lowenthal has won 
first prize of sixty guineas, and Mr. Faulkbeer bas won the second prize of 
twenty guineas ibe score for first and second prize between these gentle 
men stood at the close 

Léwenthal........ 3. Faulkbeer........ 1. Drawn........ 4 





Tre Hupson County Cress C1uR —This Club will open its reoms at Jersey City, 
Washington street (over the Merchants’ and Traders’ Bank), on Monday 
evening, October 25th. Officers—President, the Rev. James J. Bowden; 
Vice-President, E. Winter; Treasurer, Dr. Dummer; Secretary, James 
Flemming, Jr.. Stewardy—The Rey. F. Kemming, C. Jordan and Wm. T. 
Van Riper. 

Tae PRooxtyy Cress Civr.—This Club will hereafter meet at ‘ Bassford’s 
Rooms,’’ corner of Remsen and Court streets, opposite th » City Hall, at which 
place ample accommodations have been provide’. All Chess players, and 
those who wish to become such, are invited to call and enroll themselves as 
members. Adjoining fee, two dollars. 

A NATIONAL TESTIMONIAL TO MorPrty.—We heartily enter into the spirit of the 
following communication, and stand ready to ‘nid the carrying out of the 
suggestion by every means in our power. Chess Editors, please pass it 
along : 

To the Chess Editor of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper: 

I beg leave to call the attention of the lovers cf Chess to a suggestion. It 
is, that the Chess players of this country shall unite to prepare a suitabie 
memorial to that King of Chess—Paul Morphy—which shall be a token of 
their appreciation of that singular and unequalled skill which redounds so 
greatly to the honor of America. I would add, that the memorial should 
be such as would serve also to commemorate his victories over the champions 
of the Old World, setting forth the names of his antagonists, the terms of 
the contests, the places and times where and.when decided, and the results 
in the number of games in each case. It would be the more appropriate for 
the city of New York to take the Jead in this matter, as it was in this city 
that Mr. Morphy, at a bound, reached the pinnacle of fame as a Chess player 
The highly-distinguished players who were compelled to submit to his 
prowess, by taking a prominent part in this matter, could show to the 
world that they prize more highly the renown of their country ( adopted 
or * to the manor born’’), in this most seientific and fascinating game, than 
their own individual success. By immediate action a svitable memorial 
could be prepared by the time that Mr. Morphy shall have returned to our 
shores, AN AMATEUR. 

New York, Oct. 16, 1858 











PROBLEM CLYIII —By Evernr B. Coox. White to play and 


checkmate in three moves. 
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Cness Noration.—Want of space for all the eurrent Chess matter which we 
would like to insert in our column has induced us to present to our readers 
and correspondents a concise system of notation, for which we ask a careful 
examination, aod invite all who have an interest in the matter to give us 
their views as to its merits. To those Chess Ejiters who would like to pre- 
sent the matter to their readers we will forward, gratis, a stereotype plate 
of the following explanations : 


BLACK. CONCISE SYSTEM OF CHESS NOTATION. 
The numbering begins at White Queeas’ Rooks’ 
Square, Every square is numbered with two fig- 
ures ; the first figure indicates ‘‘ The Rank,” the 
second figure indicates “The File.’ ‘ Rank’? is 
a row of squares running right and left between the 
players. ‘ File,’ is a row of squares running 
Jrom one player towards the other. In recording 
moves, the number of the square from which a 
piece or pawn is moved, is first given; second, 
the number of the square to which it is played.— 
Thus, White, P to K 4th, will be written, 25-45. 
‘ Check,’’ is denoted by an exclamation point (1), 
WHITE. and ‘‘ checkmate ”’ By two exclamation potnts 
(!!). In recording positions, or giving Problems, the pieces are represented 
by the first six letters of the alphabet, each taking its letter in rotation as it 
stands on beginning a game, starting from 11, or Q R square. Therefore, there 

being but five pieces and one Pawn to be represented, they will range thus, 
Rook, ee tishop, Queen, King, Pawn. 
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. : ‘ —Thus, ¢ 67 would indicate 
that a Bishop must be placed on K Kt. 6th square. 
EXAMPLES OF THE ABOVE SYSTEM. 

Game played at Paris, between Mr. Morpny ( White) and M. Journovup (Black). 








B. B w. B. 
74-64 9 88-87 18. 33-54 78-68 
44-33 10 84 85 14. 26-46 85-74 
7. 43.761 85-86 1! 75-57 15. 64-55! 86-85 
8. 1233 82-63 12 57 «= 83-65 16. 54-73! 74-78 


17. 32-65! and Black resigns. 


match between Harrwiiz (Black) and Morpuy (While). 





3 Ww. B. w. 
15. £8 57 43. 85-55 22-13 
16 26-58 44. 6675 13-46 
17 16-15 45. 55-54 28-48 
18 58-68 45. 77-76 26-36 
19. 57-36 47. 54-74 46-73 
20 6877! 48. 76-85 73-55 
21. 21-3 49. 85 76 36-46 
22 1-42 50. 74-71 48-58 
23. 15-11 51. 67-58 46.56 
24, 11-61 52. 71-21 63-68 
25 46 55 53. 21-23 68-781 
26 36-55 54. 7685 56-66 
27. 16-87 58-36 61-65 Diack resigns. 
28. 88-38 567-38 17-26 














Y (Black) and Pavisen (White), played at the 
RB W B. Ww. B. 
72-52 15. 14-41 83-74 22. 17:16 36-27! 
66 45 16, 11-21 81-85(b) «3. 16-17 27-381 
§5-45 17, 41.61 3436:c) 24.1718 62-26 
5 65 18. 27-36 €5 671 25. 61-16 38-16 

3t 19, 17-18 74-38 26. 14.16 85.25 
2 20. 16-14 38-27! 27. 21-11 67-68 
§2 41 21. 18-17 27-361 28. 24-44 26-35 
And i i 
4 44 


(a) If 63.55, White would play 
tion. (b) Threatening 34-26! a 
cessful. 


regaining the piece with a good posi- 
465 15!! (c) A stariling move, but suc- 


——__. 


As an inducement for those who are interested in fine problems to enter into 





an examination of the above method of recording them, we insert five of the 
finest ever composed We are indebted for the selection to Evosne B. Cook, 
Esq., who, by our especial request, included in the number one of the finest of 


his own composition. 


Proniem CLVIIL, by Eccrne ®. Coox. White to p'ay and mate in three moves. 








White—a 52; b 56; 4 77; 0 63; £ 58. Black—b 28; e 45; f 46, 48, 55. (See 

above diagram.) 

Proptem CLIX., by S. Loyp. White to play and mate in four moves. While 
—a 12; b14;d8t;¢72. Back—a 31; b 11, 42; e 43; f 41, 51. 

Prosiem CLX., by an Anonymous Modenese. White to p'ay and mate in four 
moves While—a 58; b 43; ¢ 87; e 25; f 23, 81, 46, 48, 53. Black—e 44; 
f 33, 63 

Proutem CLXI., by Conran Bayer. White to play and mate in five moves. 


W hile—a 17, 74; b 46, 75; d 72; e 28; f 25, 61, 78 
42; ¢ 21, 88; d 12: e 76; f 58, 66 

Propiem CLXIL, by P. Heatey. White to play and mate in five moves 
—a 65: b 83: d 78: 6 24; f 34, 45, 56, 76. 
e 44, f 42, 46, 55, 63. 


Biack—a 13, 63; b 14, 


White 
Black—a 84; b 52, 75; c 88; d 82, 
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VASE BEQUEATHED BY GuN. JACKSON TO THER PALMETTO ASSOCIATION, 
GHARLESTON, 8 C. OBVERSE. 


PRESENTATION OF GEN. JACKSON’S BEQUEST 
TO THE PALMETTO REGIMENT. 


Tue name of the Palmetto Regiment, of South Carolina, recalls 
rome of the most brilliant episodes of the war with Mexico. This 
contest, distinguished from other wars in which the United 
States have been engazed, was a war of invasion. For the 
first time in our history we were called upon to engage in au 
extensive and regularly organized aggression upon the terri- 
tory of a neighbor, as, although Canada was invaded in the 
war of 1812, no geveral invasion ever became practicable, 
and our troops scarcely penetrated beyond the frontier. In 
the war with Mexico, therefore, an entirely new field of 
operation awaited the American army, and at the outset it 
could not be known whether failure or transcendent success 
were in store. Scarcely, however, was it known that war 
had been declared when from every part of the country ap- 
plications streamed in upon the Government from volunteer 
militia for service in the contemplated expedition. Three 
hundred thousand men expressed their readiness to fight 
the battles of their country, and among them stood in the 
very first rank the Palmetto Regiment of Volunteers, from 
South Carolina, Their tender ot service was accepted, and 
they were mustered in December, 1846, for service “ during 
the war.” 

The regiment was already ina high state of efficiency, 
having spent months in training, and was reported for service 
under the following command: Pieree M. Butler, Colonel ; 
J. P. Dickinson, Lieutenant Colonel; A. H. Gladden, 
Major. The regiment Janded near Vera Cruz in March, 
1847, and was assigned, at the request of Colonel Butler, to 
Quitman’s Brigade, Lieutenant Colonel Dickinson was the 
first American wounded in the siege of Vera Cruz, and the 
regiment shared in all the principal ensuing contests, until, 
on the 13th of September, 1847, it bore a distinguished 
part in the crowniog success of American arms, the capture 
of the capital of Mexico. The first American flag hoisted on 
the walls of Mexico was that borne by the Palmetto Regi- 
ment. The distinguished services of this corps were warmly 
acknowledged at the time, and drew encomia from every part 
of the Union. On the return of the survivors to South 
Carolina a Palmetto association was formed, including these 
gallant veterans, and to this association a bequest of Gen. 
Jackson has recently been formally transferred. The ladies 
of South Carolina presented to the General, at the close of 
the war of 1814, a massive silver vase and a historical 
painting, both of which he bequeathed, in his last testa- 
ment, to the citizen of South Carolina who should be selected 
as ‘‘the most valisnt in defence of his country.” On occa- 
sion of the presentation, which took place May 4th, 1858, 
eighty-one members of the Palmetto Regimeni were present 
as members of the association. Addresses were delivered 
hy the late General Quitman, by Governor Allston, and by 
Captain Sianley, President of the association. Our engrav- 
ings represent the magnificent vase, with the designs on its 
two faces, 





8 M. BROOKS, 


THE AERONAUT OF ST LOUIS, SEE FIRST PAGE. 





THE TURKISH FORGERY. 


One of the most extensive and audacious counterfeiting opera- 
tions ever ventured on was lately perpetrated in this city, and 
by a woman. 

Early this year a Moldavian woman, named Sevesti, who wes 
staying at the St. Nicholas Hotel, under the assumed name of 
Madame Garfiner, called on W. L. 8. Harrison, proprietor of a 
printing establishment at No. 82 Duane street, and contracted 
with him for the execution of a large quantity of ‘ labels,” of 
which he agreed to print six hundred thousand copies, at one 
dollar per thousand. The work was executed, Mr. Harrison 
supposing them labels for some Chinese invention, and ebout 
four hundred and fifty thousand of them were taken by the 
lady, who paid for them, and arranged that the remainder, with 
the plates, should remain for awhile in Mr. Harrison’s keeping. 

The “‘labels’’ thus openly manufactured were no other than 
couuterfeit paper money, each piece representing the value of 
twenty piastres, or about eight dollars. The iotal amount forged 
therefore (twelve million piastres), is about five millions of 
dollars ! 

Yet, with the folly which so frequently goes hand in hand 
with crime, Madame Sevesti took precisely the course best fitted 
to insure her detection. Purchasing three large trunks with 
false bottoms, she packed her counterfeit treasure in the hidden 
compartments, and secreted a quantity about her person. On 
arriving at Constantinople, the custom-house officers at once 
detected the false bottoms to her trunks, and their contents, and 
she was arrested. "When examined before the Pacha of Police, 
she confessed the manner in which she had procured the manu- 
facture of the bills, and the Ottoman Consul in this city was 
accordingly directed to procure the arrest of Mr. Harrison. The 
printer was accordingly arrested ; but it was so evident that he 
executed the work in entire ignorance of its nature, that a certi- 
ficate of his entire exculpation was voluntarily given him by 
Mayor Tiemann, and he was discharged. The bills remaining 
in his possession, tozether with the plates, &e., were taken pos- 
session of by the Turkish Consul, and await the orders of the 
Porte. The property consisted in thirty-eight copper plates, 
twenty seals of the Minister of Finance, and thirty stamps for 
impressing the Sultan’s togira, or sigrature. 


The counterfeit is pronounced perfect by Turks who have 
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SEAL OF THE MINISTER OF THE TREASURY. 


without date or number, would undoubted have passed without 
question. 

The bill is on imperial green paper, a color held sacred in 
Turkey, which the Government alone is permitted to use. On 
the top and sides are the following words in ‘Turkish : 


“To be paid to the bearer, without interest, twenty piastres.” 
At the top of the note is the Sultan’s toghra, surrounding 





which is a quotation from the Koran. Underneath are the 





back the seal of the Minister of the Treasury. 
considered sacred, and is guarded by the three highest officia's 
of the mint, whose sole duty it is to watch it. 

Urtil recently the penalty for uttering base money in Tur- 
key was death. It is now imprisonment, and Madame Sevesti 





. | will probably undergo many years’ incarceration as pena'ty | | 
| for her daring attempt. 
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We are ¢nabled, through the courtesy of a gentleman in Lawrence, 
Kansas Territory, to engrave the portrait of Miss Sallie Blue 
Jacket, a Shawnee belle, now residing with her father near ; 


Shawnee Town, Kansas Territory, near Westport, Missouri. 












words : 
‘Twenty piastres, paper money, to be used in the place of | 
gold at the Bank of Constantinople.” 
At the base of the note is the seal of the mint, and on the | ; 


The toghra is | - 


Miss Sallie is, as will be seen from our portrait, a very pre- | 





VASE BEQUEATHED BY GEN. JACKSON TO THE PALMETTO ASSOCIATION, 
CHARLESTON, 8. C. REVERSE. 


posessing young lady, of dark complexion, but with regular 
features, and a very pleasing expression. She is only sixteen 
xears of age, and was educated at Independence, Missouri. 
This interesting young gir] is highly intelligent, as well as beauti- 
ful in face and symmetrical in figure; her naturally strong 
intellectual powers have been well cultivated, and she is of a very 
amiable disposition. 

Her father, Charles Blue Jacket, is a prominent man in 
the Shawnee nation, and is held in general esteem by his 
tribe and allwho knowhim. He occupies at present the posi- 
tion of United States interpreter to the Shawnees. He was 
elected head chief three years ago, but soon after resigned 
that position, He is a strict member of the Baptist church, 








STEPHEN C. MASSETT, THE POPULAR 
LECTURER, 


Mr. Stepnuen C. Massert, better known in the literary 
world as “ Jeems Pipes of Pipesville,” is an Englishman by 
birth, but has passed the greater portion of his life in this 
country. His first occupation here was in a merchant's 
office, his vocal proficiency being an accomplishment only 
exerted for the delectation of his private friends. His first 
impulse for a public life was given in Charleston, where he 
sang at the concerts of the Seguins and old John Sinclair, and 
always with distinguished success. 

It was in that city that he composed the words and music 
of his celebrated song, ‘‘ When the Moon on the Lake is 
Beaming,” which is universally known throughout the United 
States, there having been over fifty thousand copies of it 
sold, and the copyright now bringing in a handsome yearly 
income. Our friend, however, being dissatisfied with musi- 
cal matters, entered the Secretary of State’s office in that 
city, for some months. He shortly after left for New York, 
where, at the solicitation of many, he made his first ap- 
pearance on the stage, in Rooke’s opera of “ Amilie,” as 
the Count, and performed it for sixty consecutive nights. 
He was nightly encored in the song of ‘*My Boyhood’s 
Home,” and the press of the city were universal in their 
praise of the beauty and effectiveness of his rendition of 
the music of this charming composition. 

He went to Boston in the summer of 1843, and shortly 
after left that city in the George Henry, bound for Malta, 
Smyrna and Constantinople. From these famous cities and 
other points of interest Mr. Massett commenced writing his 
celebrated letters to the New York Spirit of the Times, over 
the signature of “‘Jeems Pipes.” He also visited Ephesus, 
Sestos, Abydos and many localities of interest in and about 
the Bosphorus, travelling some distance up the Black Sea. 
Returning to Boston in the winter of 1844, he appeared in 
Mr. James G. Maeder’s opera of the “ Peri.’ produced at 
the Melodeon in that city, in the bass part of the Wizard, 
achieving the highest honors, and receiving the most enthu- 
siastic applause from large audiences.’ Here he sang also at 
the concerts of the celebrated Signor De Begnis, who urged 
him, as also did Mr. Charles E. Horn, to go to Italy and 
study, saying that his “ voice’ would realize for himself a for- 
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tune. The — of our sketch did not, a vessel will, it is thought, materially pro- 
however, t by their friendly advice, and mote sufety, easy movement, or diminisned 
left for New York, where he ie farewell strain ot vessel in rough weather; will save 


once more to public life, and entered the 
office of Mr. James T. Brady, in that city, as 
a student of law, where he remained until 
the Soe out of the California gold fever 
in 1849. He arrived in San Francisco in 
April, 1849, and received an appointment in 
the office of Colonel J. D. Stevenson, and was 
one of the first jap = — appointed by 
rigadier-Gene iley, then acting as 
ps mee ; he likewise held the office of Al- 
calde of the Colonel’s new city of New York 
of the Pacific. In June of that year Mr. 
Massett gave his first concert entirely alone 
at the old School house, Portsmouth square, 
an account of which appears in the “ Annals 
of San Francisco.” The night’s receipts 
were over five hundred dollars, and the 
tickets three dollars each. Our friend then 
visited Sacramento city, where, at the sug- 
gestion of many, he entered into commer- 
cial life until the visit of the distinguished 
ianist, Henri Herz, to California, when Mr. 
Massett was induced to accept two hundred 
dollars a night for singing two songs and 
giving a short recitation at his concert. 

In January, 1851, he became joint owner 
with Mr. R. H. Taylor of the Marysville 
Herald, published in Marysville, California, 
and remained as one of its editors and pro- 
prietors about one year, when having been 
tendered a complimentary concert by his 
friends in Sacramento, Marysville and San 
Francisco, he returned to New York in 1852, 
and in 1853 sailed for Europe. Mr. Massett 
visited London, Liverpool, Paris, Lyons, 
Marseilles, Geneva, crossing the Alps to 
‘Y'urin, and stopping at Genoa, Leghorn, Pisa 
and Rome. In England he visited New- 
stead Abbey, Kenilworth and Warwick Cas- 
tles, Stratford-upon-Avon, &c. From all 
these places, renowned in song and story, 
Mr. Massett wrote most interesting accounts 
to the paper before referred to, the Spirit of 
the Times, and established himself as a faith- 
ful and efficient correspondent. 

The letters were read with great interest, 
and “Colonel Jeems Pipes’”’ effusions were 
widely copied. 

Mr. Massett returned again on his second 
visit to California in 1853, remaining (with 
the exception of his trip through the mines 
and Oregon) in San Francisco until his 
departure for Australia, in 1856, where his 
career and success was one complete triumph, 
giving his entertainments nightly to crowded 
houses, in the principal cities of Victoria, 
New South Wales, South Australia and 
Van Diemen’s Land (now Tasmania), and throughout the 
gold mines, reaping a rich harvest and winning “golden 
opinions from all sorts of men.” Mr. Massett then sailed 
for India, giving his concerts and readings in Bombay, Cal- 
cutta and other places, with the most marked success; and 
his tour, but for the then troubled state of that country, would 
have extended throughout the Indian Empire. From Calcutta 
Mr. Massett took the overland route to England, stopping at 
Madras, Ceylon, Aden, crossing the desert to Cairo and Alexan- 
dria in Egypt, visiting the Pyramids, and staying for a short 
time once again at Malta and Gibraltar, and finally landed at 
Southampton. There and in London, before crowded and fash- 
ionable audienees, he gave his “ Reminiscences of ‘Travel’ with 
great success, 

Mr. Massett arrived from England but a few weeks since, and 
has given his charming and admirable entertainment called 
“Song and Chit Chat of Travel in Many Lands,’”’ in New York, 
Brooklyn, Newark, Hoboken, &c., with great success, and has 
been welcomed by the almost unanimous commendation of the 
press. He has won a deserved success, and we have no doubt 
that his career throughout the country will be one of continued 
honor and profit. We understand Mr. Massett will shortly leave 
~ a South, and return to New York by way of the West and 

anada, 


NEW STEAMSHIP, BUILT AT BALTIMORE BY MESSRS. T 








STEPHEN MASSETT, THE POPULAR LECLURERK, VOCALIST AND COMPOSER. 


THE WINANS’ STEAMER. 

Tue extraordinary experiment in marine architecture—a view of 
which we engrave from a photograph taken by the well-known 
artists, Fischer & Brother, of Baltimore—may well excite curiosity 
and remark. It is a complete innovation on all the rules and 
regulations which have hithe:to guided, it not trammelled, ship- 
builders, and much importance attaches to its success or failure. 
Inclined, as we are, to consider that, in the desire to accomplish 
something entirely novel, the projectors have attempted too much 
in this experiment, and have introduced or omitted features 
which had been better retained or left untried, we cannot but 
recognize the tact that there is much worthy of imitation, much 
that will assuredly be adopted in future construction, in this 
bold essay. 

No one, certainly, at the first glance at this extraordinary 
vessel, would conceive its nature. 1t might be thought a gigentic 
boiler, but never a steamship in which boilers are to be placed. 
It consists in two cones, tapering to » point of exceeding sharpness, 
and united at their base. The vessel has no keel, no cut-water, 
no blunt bow standing up above the water-line to receive blows 
from the heaving sea, no flat deck to hold or bulwark to retain 
the water that a rough sea may cast upon the vessel, neither 
masts, spars nor rigging. ‘she absence of sails not only renders 
the parts thus abandoned useless, but their abandonment in such 


x R. WiNANS. 





dead or non-paying weight; insure simpli- 
city and economy of construction; and will 
vive greater speed in smooth water, less 
diminution of speed in rough water, as well 
as diminished resistance to moving power at 
all speeds, in all water, and result in short- 
ening the average time of making sea 
voyages. 

The length of the vessel is more than 
eleven times its breadth of beam, being six- 
teen feet broad and one hundred and eighty 
feet long. This whole length is made avail- 
able to secure water-lines, which are ma- 
terially more favorable to fast speed, and ako 
to diminished resistance to moving powers at 
ull speeds, than the water-lines of any of the 
sea-going steamers now built, the best of 
which, looking to speed and ease of move- 
ment, have a length of only eight times 
their breadth of beam. The portion of this 
vessel not immersed has the same lines as 
that immersed, so that it will pass easily 
through the heaviest sea; while from its form 
and construction no water can be shipped 
that will sensibly augment the load or en- 
danger the safety of the vessel, which, the 
builders think, may be propelled at its high- 
est speed in rough weather with an im- 
punity far from being attainable with vessels 
as now built, to be propelled wholly or in 
part by sails. It is believed, also, that the 
pian and position of the propelling wheel 
in this vessel is such that its minimum hold 
of the water will be much greater in propor- 
tion to tonnage of vessel than the maximum 
hold of the propelling wheel or wheels in 
ordinary steamers, thus enabling the full 
steam power to be applied, with its maxi- 
mum effect, at all times and uniformily, 
thus making available those properties of 
the hull of tne vessel which allow it to be 
propelled at full speed in the roughest sea. 

The engines are high pressure, and have 
a cut-off that is variable from one-eighth 
to full stroke. They are four in number, 
and combined wilt exert threefold more 
power in proportion to displacement cf 
water than those of the most powerful 
steam packets now built. The boilers ase 
similar to locomotive boilers in plan and 
construction, and can consume about thiny 
tons of coal in twenty-four hours, 

The vessel is built entirely of iron, and 
may thus be considered free from all dan- 
ger by fire; but if the same mistake—of 
using inflammable wood in the interior fit- 
tings—is made as in the case of the Aus- 
tria, a similar catastrophe might be the result. She is built 
with water-tight compartments. She is steered by means of two 
rudders, and when loaded will be about one half immersed. 

It is estimated that with two hundred tons of coal on board, 
sufficient for seven days’ consumption, the vessel will displace 
about three hundred and fifty tons of water, and will accommo- 
date some twenty first-class passengers and the mails, with no 
room to spare for any packages of bulk. 4 

Such are the principal features of this curious venture, but it 
still remains highly problematical whether any practical good 
will result from the experiment as it stands. The present vessel 
is necrly half as long as the Persia, yet can only carry some 
fifteenth part of her number of passengers, one week’s supply of 
coal, and no freight beyond such small packages as can afford a 
high tariff of prices. We think, however, that the opportunity 
is excellent for Governor Wise, of Virginia, who can purchase 
Messrs. Winans’ vessel for his proposed line berween Brazil and 
the Old Dominion, It will accommodate all the passengers and 
trade that require a steamship line between Richmond and Rio, 

The photograph was taken at the moment of launching. The 
staging seen on the right was erected for the purpose of obtaining 
access to the vessel during its construction. As seen in our 
view, the vessel has »early reached the water. The group to 


the left are a party of workmen, and the stack of chimneys seen 
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above the vessel belong to a dredging-machine at work in the 
harbor. The small railing surmounting the united cones, with 
seats attached for the use of passengers, and the guard of the 
wheel, are the only external appendages. A few small holes 
noticeable upon the top of the vessel are for deck-lights. Our 
engraving also gives an idea of the peculiar means of propulsion, 
by an oscillating wheel with paddies set diagonaily across, on 
the principle of a screw propeller. The wheel is protected by a 
collar or guard, 


( Written expressly for Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper.) 
THE BEAUTIFUL VAGRANT: 
A TALE OF LIFE’S CHANCES AND CHANGES. 


CHAPTER XII. 
Tue house to which they conducted us had evidently been quite an 
establishment in former days. Jt was in a state of extreme dilapi- 
dation, however, and on the first view we could scarcely be per- 
suaded that it could possibly be a shelter for human beings. 

It was a house of one story, containing at least eight rooms, with 
a wide hall or entry running through the centre. It had once been 
surrounded by a wide piazza, but the pillars which supported the 
roof had all decayed, and the few that remained were tumbling to 
the ground. Just in the middle, in front of the wide hall door, the 
ruins had been cleared away, and a single board, with one end rest- 
ing on the door-sill, afforded the means of ingress and egress. 
Several outbuildings, ina still greater stage of decay, were scat- 
tered around; and an old-fashioned well, with a bucket swinging 
from the end of a long revolving pole, stood within a dozen feet of 
the house. 

AsIs 
entering it. 
fierce-looking dogs soon convince 
and that, moreover, we must be cautious in our mode of approach- 
ing it. I saw George get his revolvers ready, and began to feel 
somewhat reassured, when a dirty negro woman appeared at the 
hall door, and called off the dogs. T 








,80 dilapidated was the house that we hesitated about 
But the noisy demonstrations of two or three large aud 


ibited, 











They would not willingly have 
obeyed her had it not been for a previous acquaintance between 
them and our two guides, who informed us that they had formerly 
belonged to Yellow Dick, a great acquaintance of theirs. 

The negro woman immediately disappeared, and left us to om 
own resources. I was the first to step upon the plank which led 
to the hall door, and as I did so George slipped a revolver into my 
hand, saying, 

“‘ Take this, Mass’ Richard, you might want it.” 

I entered the wide hall, and waited till the rest of the company, 
one by one, had “ walked the plank.” As we all stood together in 
the old and silent house, George quietly approached Harry and 
handed him the other pistol. 

“Oh, no,” said Harry, in an under tone, “I don’t wantit. You 
can make a better use of it than I ean.’ 

“Take it, Mass’ Uarry,” whispered George ; “ I couldn't use it on 
a white man. You take it, and keep itready. I dou't like the looks 
of things here.” 

“For Heaven’s sake, George, what things?” inquired Harry, still 
half whispering ; “‘ 1 don’t see anything ; that’s the worst of it.” 

“ Yes, Mass’ Harry, that is the worst of it,” replied George. ‘If 
a body could see anything, they'd know what it wa 

“Oh, come on,” said I, “who's afraid?’ And I strode on, the 
rest following me manfully. We entered one room after another ; 
all were silent and deserted. The sun had broken through the 
clouds, and was shining cheerily in through the open unsashed 
windows, revealing, however, only filth and desolation. At length, 
as we approached the last room, on the south side of the building 
we heard proceeding fromit certain sounds. They seemed like th 
smothered groans of a human being, or the labored breathings of 
the dyimg, and now and then a stifled sob. 

The door was ajar, but nearly closed, and we paused awhile 
before it. Something told me that we should have no need of 
pistols there, and I silently handed mine to George, and so did 
Harry. I knocked gently at the door. There was no response. 
Then I softly pushed open the door and entered. 

I stood stock still for a moment, awe stricken with the sight that 
met my gaze. But as 1 was obstructing the entrance, and my com- 
panions had become almost as anxious as myself to unravel the 
mysteries that surrounded us, Harry entered and gently pushed me 
onward, so that at length I stood almost in the centre of the room. 

Upon a bedstead of common unplaned pine, not more than half 
covered by its scanty bedding, lay a woman, apparently dying. 
Her labored breathing, and the film that was fast gathering over 
her sunken eyes, told us too plainly that her end was nigh. Seated 
at her side, onthe bare boards of the bedstead, and leaning over 
the dying woman with a look of unutterable sorrow and desolation, 
we saw the beautiful young creature for whose sake our journey 
had been undertaken. Her hands were tightly clasped together 
and her large tearless eyes were fastened upon her mother’s face, 
while, at long intervals, a convulsive sob forced itself from her litile 
bursting heart. She had raised her head as we entered, cast a 
troubled glance upon each of us, and had immediately returned to 
her former posture. F 

The negro woman whom we had before seen at the door was 
standing at the foot of the bed, her arms crossed upon ber bosom. 
She too gazed atus as we entered, and then quietly turned her eyes 
again to the face of the dying woman. 

I stole gently around the bed and stood beside the child. Just at 
this moment the sick woman moved, an expression of intelligence 
came to her features, and she said, in a whisper, “ 1s he come ?” 

Not yet, mother,” replied the child; and as she spoke that start- 
ling sob burst once more from her bosom. 

* Oh, God!” said the woman, “ what will become of my child! 
Who will—take——” 

“T will, my dear madam,” said I in a low yet distinct tone ; “ give 
her to me ;” and I gently took her hand. 

She turned her dying eyes upon me and gazed long and earnestly 
into my face. Whether she recognized me or not i could not tell, 
but she soon began to speak again. 

“ Oh, if he would, if—he—would !” she said ; “ I want—to tell you 

-she—is not ours—she—” The dying woman gasped for breath, 
and I bent down to listen ; but she never spoke again, and after one 
or two convulsive gasps she was dead! 

I placed my hand over her eyes ; the negro woman leaned forward 
clasped her hands together, and exclaimed, “ Oh, God! poor tin 
gone!” and the child, crushed by long sufferings, and now by thi 
overwhelming sorrow, sank slowly down, and I caught her, quite 
insensible, in my arms. 
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I stoop by the bedside, holding the beautiful but i ble form of 


the child in my arms, and locked round the room for some suitab! 

spot on which to deposit my precious burden, for I felt my own 
strength going ; but there was nothing, absolutely nothing in all that 
desolate room. George, however, who seemed ready for all emer- 


gencies, immediately spread his own w ‘reoat upon the floor 





then taking off his body coat he roll into a sort of pillow, 
and having thus extemporized quite a comf{ able bed he advanced 
towards me, gently took the child out of my anu ind laid her itly 
down uponit. Harry iso completely stru ‘ 
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Lk it Gown ivy i au OKEU | y iG ¢ ring 
ringlets from her pallid face, looking from time to time helplessly up 
at George, as if imploring his assista * He stood awhile as if con- 


sidering what it was best to do, and then left the room, beckoning 


after him the negro woman, who followed him submissively. Never 
tell me there can be no real dignity about the negro character! 
George was a real gentleman if ever there was one ; he was one of 
nature’s noblemen. 

He soon returned, bringing some water in a calabash or gourd, 
which he sprinkled on little Mary’s face ; then taking from his pocket 
a clean handkerchief, and from another pocket a pint bottle, he 
moistened the handkerchief partly with water, and partly with the 
contents of the bottle, and handing it to me, begged me to wash my 
face with it; “ for,” said he, “ you look very pale, Mass’ Richard.” I 
followed his advice and felt considerably revived, but was still more 
benetited by swallowing, at his request, a few drops of the liquid 
from the bottle. It proved to be the best French brandy, with 
which his considerate old master had supplied him, to be used “ only 
in case of necessity.” 

In a few moments the negro woman returned to the room, and 
silently nodded her head to George, who said to me in @ low tone, 
“ We must take the little girl out of thisroom, Mass’ Richard.” 

“What for, George ?” said 1; “ where can we take her to?” 

“This aunty has been sweeping out another room,” he replied ; 
“she must have this room to herself for a little while.” 

I was dull of comprehension, and still resisted, as if afraid of any 
change. Then the negro woman came forward, Dirty and ragged 
as she was I could not help feeling a respect for her when she said, 
“Let dis brudder car’ out de po’ chile, my massa; I ’blige for hab 
dis room to myself till I kin do de las’ kindness for dat po’ ting,” 
pointing to the dead body. 

] understood them now, and bowed my head in token of assent, 
rising at the same time from my knees. George took little Mary in 
his arms, and | began to gather up the clothing which had made her 
bed, when Harry, as if just awaking from a trance,came forward, 
gently put me aside, took up the coat and overcoat, and silently fol- 
lowed George. It was well he had come to my assistance, for | 
staggered as I walked—not from the brandy, dear reader, but from 
pure weakness. 


CHAPTER XIV. 





Tus room into which we followed George contained some little fur- 
niture. We put three old chairs together, and soon, with George’s 
coats, had Mary’s little bed once more ready, and there George laid 
her with all the skill and tenderness of a mother. As much as I 
desired to see the dear child open her eyes and look around her, | 
dreaded her return to consciousness. I had seen enough of her to 
know that all her passions were of the strongest kind, and I feared 
the storm of grief which we might have to witness on her awaking 
to a sense of her terrible bereavement. 

While we were using the simple remedies in our power for her 
restoration we heard men’s voices and the sound of heavy footsteps. 
We looked at each other, and I rose to go into the entry, when Harry 
and George exclaimed in one breath, “Don’t go! let me go!” I 
was glad enough to be excused, for I was strangely unnerved. 
George followed at a little distance beliind Harry, with a hand in 
each breeches pocket, where, as I supposed he had put the pistols. 

Most of the men—there were six of them—went into one of the 
rooms nearest the door; but one of them stalked onward with a 
heavy, determined tread, and entered the room containing the dead 
body. Harry and George reached the entry just as he turned into 
the room, so that he did not perceive them. 

When he had entered and approached the bed we all heard his loud 
exclamation, ‘My God! when did this happen?’ The house was 
so empty and so still that all sounds could be very plainly heard 
fhe negro woman made him some reply, and then we heard a groan 
of anguish so deep, so full of agony, that an involuntary sympathy 
took possession of our breasts. At length we heard the question in 
a deep and hollow tone, “ Where’s Mary?” Directly after we heard 
his footsteps approaching the room in which we were, for Harry and 
George had returned immediately. 

When he saw the room occupied by three strange men he started 
back and put his right hand into his bosom, probably for the purpose 
of drawing some concealed weapon, but presently his eye fell upon 
Mary, still lying pale and motionless. In an instant he seemed to 
forget everything else and sprang towards her. Then he scowled 
fiercely upon each of us, and thundered ont, “* Who did this?” 

“She fainted when her mother died,” [ answered quietly, “and we 
are trying to revive her.” 

He looked inquiringly at me for a moment, then said, though not 
in quite so loud a tone, “* And what are you all doing here 7?” 

This was a poser, and I hardly knew what to answer. But I had to 
say something, and so I replied, “‘ We are merely travellers, sir, and 
| can soon convince you that our object in being here is entirely a 
friendly one. But we ought first to attend to this poor child.’ 

He again gave me that inquiring look ; then, seeming satisfied with 
his investigation of my countenance, with a deep sigh he turned to 
the child. “ That's true,” said he ; “ she must be attended to.” 

Just then Mary began to show some signs of returning animation, 
and we all busied ourselves about her. A faint color soon began to 
come into her cheeks and lips, and soon she opened her beautiful 
eyes and gazed languidly around her. Her father, having the best 
right, was the first to speak. 

“Do you feel better, Mary ?” said he. 

She gazed at him as if endeavoring to collect her thoughts, then 
looked at us one by one; but when her eye caught mine she burst 
into tears, and, rising suddenly, threw her arms round my neck. The 
father looked on in mute astonishment. Once or twice a dark scowl 
came over his brow, and his hand moved forward as if to tear Mary 
away from me, but the moment I could catch his eye he appeared to 
grow satisfied. 

Mary at length ceased sobbing and raised her head. Then, seem- 
ing to collect her strength, she started to her feet and was walking 
rapidly away, when her father cauglit her by the wrist and detained 
her. Inever saw a human countenance change as hers didin an 
instant. She assumed an attitude of defiance, the blood mounted to 
her pale face, her eyes seemed to grow large, black and piercing, 
and she hissed out from between her teeth, as she snatched her hand 
uway from him, *“* You shall not keep me from her.” 

* But Mary,” I softly and gently said, “ wait till you are +tronger ; 
don’t go yet; lie down a little while longer.” 

Immediately her whole countenance changed again to softness, 
and she replied, “ She’s all by herself; oh, do let me go!” 

“ By herself, Mary?” said 1; “ your mother is with God.” 

She gave me a strange look, compounded of sorrow and of joy, 
clasped her little hands together, raised her beautiful eyes to 
Heaven and said, “That is where she wanted to be. She is happy 
now. She will never cry any more. Oh, mother! ask God to let me 
come too!” Then turning her radiant eyes full upon me she said, 
“ ] want to go and tell mother how glad lam! Please let me go!” 

In such a frame of mind how could we detain her? So, without 
casting a glance upon her father, whose head had sunk upon his 








slowly glided fron 


When I looked 





1t Harry he away his tears. 
CUAPTER XV. 

Fon awhile after little Mary left the room not a word was spoken 

| rone. A sacred influence seemed to pervade the air, which 


even the dark-looking man, who was now walking backward and 





forward with rapid strides, did not seem inclined to profane by word 
| had retired to a window, and was looking out upon the 
land pe, while 1 yu 1 was basy in ¢ gy what 
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i've no objection.” Then stopping abruptly, and gazin ternly 





into my eyes for a moment, he continued : “ Why do | find you here? 


what business can you have with me? Speak to the point, sir—m, 
time is precious.” 

I saw in a moment with whom I had to deal, and that I must meet 
his question with promptness and decision. 

“1 saw little Mary in New York,” I replied, ‘‘ and was struck with 
her beauty and intelligence. I made up my mind, if I could obtain 
her, to educate her and adopt her as my own. I set my heart on it, 
and I am not a man to be easily thwarted in a favorite project. You 
had been away for some time, and I thought you had forsaken her. 
You came, while I was in the country, and took her away. I scarcely 
expected ever to see her again, but I happened to see her in a most 
unexpected manner——” 

“ Where ¢” 

“ That matters not——” 

“It does, it does,” he said, vehemently ; “I must know it; must 
know all about it ; you saw her——” 

“She was in the cars at the railroad.” 

“ What?” he exclaimed. 

“Tn the railroad cars—— 

“ Doing what ?” 

** Selling apples.” 

He struck his forehead with his clenched fist,and took two or 
three turns with rapid strides across the room. Then he approached, 
looked me once more full in the face, and said— 

“ Well, sir?” 

“‘T determined to find her place of abode,” said I, “‘ and—in short, 
we found her here.” 

“Who showed you the way? Who brought youhere? Who knew 
anything about us?” he inquired, with increasing vehemence, while 
his brow grew dark as a thunder-cloud, and suspicion and defiance 
glared from his black and piercing eyes. 

“That I will not tell you,” said I, firmly. “ My only object was 
to find the child; and if you will give her to me, we will go our 
ways, and leave you in your chosen solitude.” 

He seemed communing with himself for a while, then hastily left 
the room, and called from the opposite chamber the negro woman 
whom I have before mentioned. He took her into the yard and con- 
versed with her long and earnestly. She shook her head repeatedly, 
as if in denial, and once or twice he shook his fist in her face, when 
she calmly folded her arms, but continued to shake her head. I saw 
plainly enough that he was endeavoring to ascertain who had con- 
ducted us thither. At length he turned and took two or three steps 
towards the house, but turned back once more to speak to the 
woman; and I could see, as he lifted his finger and shook it at her 
repeatedly, that he was making some terrible threat. He then turned 
once more, and walked into tlie house. 

But instead of returning to me, he passed on through the passage 
to the room in which he had left his companions. There, for some 
time, we could hear them consulting in subdued tones, which would 
occasionally rise to something like an altercation. 

“1 tell you what, Dick,” said Harry Vernon, “ this is a deuce of a 
scrape,in my opinion. Those fine fellows in there may take it into 
their heads to put us out of the way, and nobody would ever be the 
wiser. I wish we were safe in Charleston. What do you think of 
it, George?” 

“If Mass’ Richard can manage that man right,” answered George, 
I don’t think there'll be any trouble. He'll see thatall Mass’ Richard 
wants is the little girl.” 


(To be continued.) 
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A TRAVELLING ACQUAINTANCE. 


Ir is highly important to those who travel from London to Edinburgh ina day, 
and who cannot read or go to sleep in a railway carriage, to secure for them- 
velves an agreeable travelling companion. 

Having to take this journey very often, and laboring under the above disad- 
vantuges as I do, the practice of locking out for eligible fellow-passengers, at 
King’s Cro-s or Euston square, has made me pretty perfect in my judgments. 
The most eursory of glances suffices to convince me of Who’s Who in the nine 
A M., in the case of four-fifths of its live stock, whose rank and situation I can 
approximate to with the fidelity of a collector of income-tax, and whose very 
opinions I can often predicate without giving them the trouble of opening 
their lips. 

Four-fifths of the human race—or, at all events, of so much of it as travels 
in the first-class by railway—can be assorted in about half a dozen pigeon- 
holes, and when you have seen a specia.en of each description, you have seen 
all, the rest being but duplicates. 

Club fogy, army swell, man of business, country gentleman, p»rson, and indi- 
vidual with a grievance; very nice people ail, without doubt, and may they live 
a thousand yeurs at the very least, but just conceive an eleven bours’ journey 
in the same carriage with any one of them! Of the gentler sex I say nothing, 
save bless their hearts and may they never grow a day older! For asto being 
shut up for eleven hours with the same female, I am very sure that the honor 
would be altogether too much for me. 

My sphere of choice, then, being thus narrowed to one-fifth of the human 
race (male) who travel in first-class carriages, and my eye being, as I have 
said, unerring, I generally choose the carriage which is occupied by tie most 
intelligent man in the train. I never indeed made a mistake, that I can 
remember, but once, when, at the same instant in which I deposited myse If 
aud my carpet-beg in a carriage, the individual whose appearance had capti- 
vated me, walked straight out of it with his hands in his pockets. 

On Tuesday, the twentieth of July last, | bad occasion to set out northward, 
as usual, from Euston equare. I was a little late and hurried, and there was 
not a very varied collection of passengers to choose from. As I walked hastily 
by the side of the already occupied carriages, the unthinking guard would, in 
his impatience, have twice consigned me to durance vile—once in company 
with a whole juvenile family, who had already commenced eating and smelling 
of ham sandwiches, and once with no less than five Caledonians, only waiting 
for an Englishman that they might begin to dilate upon the perfections of 
their native land. I cast myself into the last through-carriage in despair, and 
without so much as looking before me. It was probable that my luck would 
be better; it could hardly, as may be imagined, at all events, be very much 
wcrse. 

Beside myself, the carriage had but one other eecupapt; a young man of an 
altogether gentlemanly appearance, except, perhaps, that his clothes looked 
suspiciously new und his hat somewhat too giossy. He was not reading the 
Times so ictently but that he could spare a scrutinising glance at the new 
arrival, as I rammed my carpet-bag uncer the seat with my hands and kept 4 
pretty sharp look-out under my right arm on him. When I rose, be was 
again buried in—yes !—'n the advertisement sheet. The gentleman, then, had 
probably some good reason for concealing his talent for observation. Nebody 
who is pot in want of a sIluation gets wrapped up in an advertisement sheet; 
and my compauion, I felt sure, was in want of no such thing. His profession, 

vbatever that might be, had been settied long ago, and the fishing-104 and 
guide-book which reposed over his head displayed a young gentleman with 
money to spare, who was about to take a summer holiday among tbe trout 
streams of the north. One circumstance which occurred just after we started, 
persuaded me that he must needs be a lawyer (and, indeed, as afterwards 
turned out, his pursuits did somewhat partake of the nature of that cal ing), 

o much did it smack of ready reasouing and practised acuteness. Leaning 
out of the window as the train began to move, the wind carried away his 
glossy hat, whereupon, instead of sitting down foriornly and muttering G od 
uracious ! or Contouud it! the young man seized upon his bat-box and 
jlaunche that after the missing property. 

“My hat-box,” he explained, in answer to my stare of amazement, 

ot my Edinburgh addiess in it, put my bat has not. The one is of little use 
without the other, and it is probable, since we have barely left the staves, 
that they will both be found and forwarded to me by the next train.’’ 

Here was an original! Here was a grand exception to five fifths of the 
human race who travel in first-class carriages! 1 hugged wyseif at the nollon 
of having secured so promising a companion, and that, too, after such &@ couple 
of previous escapes. 

** But how do you know ?”’ I urged, because I had nothing better to say, and 
was determined, at ali risks, not to eulfer the conversation to drop; “‘ how do 
you know that somebody won't steal them ?” 


“ has 





“7 don’t know,’ replied the other with a contemptuous dryness, « but 
I do not think it probabie; the articles would fetch so smali a price U at the 
reward would be Jikely to be quite as remuuercative as the swag its lf, and, 
of course, without the risk.’ an 9 
The swag! Did any one who travels first-class ever hear such an expres*i00 
I was a good deal pig ed, also, at the tove of aonoyance in which be spoke, 
ai I rephed, tertly 
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unaccustomed position of second fiddle, in which I found myself ; “ but I have 
really no ambition to learn thieves’ logic.” : 

«“ What a type of the respectable ¢lasses of this country you do afford,’ 
mused the other, er “in this your excessive obstinacy and conceit. You 
have no ambition to learn, and yet, I dare say, that you, yourself, are con- 
cerned, either directly or indirectly, in endeavoring to diminish crime and to 
put down the profession of roguery. You help to elect a member of parlia- 
ment who votes upon social subjects; you subscribe to benevolent associations, 
for the moral rescue of criminais; you consider the convict question to be an 
exceedingly important one, and yet you-——”’ Here this irreverent individual 
absolutely burst out laughing. ‘‘ What would you think of a doctcr, now, 
who had prescribed fora patient into the peculiar feature of whose case he 
had really no ambition to inquire?” 

“JT am not a doctor!’ I roared, out of all 
thieves in England were to be hung to-morrow. 

“<The country would be very sadly depopulated,” replied the other, impas- 
sively: ‘you and I would certainly never m et again.” 

«“Jhis is downright insult,” I exclaimed, with indignation; ‘Isbell take 
care to change carriages and compeny at the very next station.”’ 

“Nay, sir, I meant no offence,” responded my companion, gravely; ‘I 
referred only to myself as being coomed to be cut off inthe flower of my days; 
if your wishes should be carried into effect. I have been a pickpoeket-from 
my very cradle; and,’’ added he, after a pause, “I am thankfal to say, thatd 
have not been altogether unsuccessful in my vocation.” 

1 was startled for an instant by the man’s seriousness, and instinctively— 
although be was at the other end of the compartment—looked {or his wicked 
hands. They were lying in his lap before him, neatly gloved, one of them still 
holding the paper. 

‘‘ Ah,” he said, #miling, and at once comprehending my glance, *‘ these ar 
nothing. They are merely my whited walls, my outside respectabilities, my 
osten‘atious charities, my prayers before my business proceedings. We have 
our little bypocrisies, like the commercial world. See here,”? le rose up to his 
full height and the two lemon-colored aristocratic bands fell on the floor with 
atbird. ‘‘ Here «re my natural digits,’ he contmmued, producing another se! 
of digits ungloved and not particularly ciean; ** nobody can suspect a man oj 
picking pockets who always keeps lis hands before him, and reads the city 
article of the Times.’’ 

“You are reading the advertisement sheet,” I said, intensely interested, but 
still inclined for coutradiction. 

‘* Yes, sir,”? he retorted, ‘*beeause I saw that pretence of that kind to a 
person of your intelligence would be iutile; I always change my tactics with 
my company.’’ 

] began to feel very tenderly for this poor fellow, whom doubtless cirevm- 
stances bad driven to bis present Creadiul calling, but whose meatal endow- 
ments had evidently fitted for better things. 

* But why,’’ urged, * not have picked my pocket, my good young mar ?” 

‘¢ Because, sir,’’? he answered, “‘l am now bent on pleasure and not on 
busiuess—unless so.wething very eniicing should come in my way; open and 
unreserved conversaticn, too, such as I ielt I could indulge in with you 


patience; ‘‘and I wish all the 
” 
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one in my situation’’—the poor fellow sighed—‘‘too rare a happiness to be 
easily foregone. Besides,’ he added, re-assuming his natural tone, ‘‘ you don’t 
carry your bank-notes in your pocket at ali.”’ 

I felt myself glowing ail over as red as beetroot » but I 
managed to articulate, as calmly as I could, ‘“ Bank- ah, that’s a good 
joke. I very seldom have anything of the kind to carry, I’m sorry to say.” 

** Yes, but whea you Lave ?’’ interrogated ithe other, slily. 

‘ Well, sir, when I have, what then?’’ I retorted, with a-sumed careless- 








or boiled lobster, 
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‘Why, what a very strange place,’’? remarked he, very slowly and im- 
pressively, ‘your neckcloth seems to be for keeping them sate !’’ 

‘¢ How the devil did you come to know that?” I cried, with astonishment. 

“What does it signily? What cam be the value of thieves’ logic?’’ he 
anewered, derisively. ‘'I am sure you can have no ambition to be in- 
formed.’’ 

“Pray tell,’ I entreated, *‘ pray tell; I humbly apologise;’’? I had very 
nearly robbed myself of a most interesting conversation: through my own ill- 
huwor. ‘It is very true that I have a number of Seoteh notes in the place 
you mention, which my purse would not hoid; but what on earth made you 
disvover it?’’ 

‘It was very 
lion, Siiffenes 


in 1t; you w 


imple reasoning,’’ he replied, ‘and scarcely needs explana- 
are seldom wora now, and yet your neckerchief had something 
pxious about that something, and put your fingers to it in- 
voluntarily a dozen t mes; it Was bot through soliciiude lor your neat appear- 
ance, for you never touched the bow ot it; did the thing misfit you, or 
tickle your neck, becaure ivstead of scratching, you simply tapped it, as a man 
taps his fob tv be assured—there, you’re Coing it now—of the safety of hi 
watch.’? 

** What a fool lam!’ I exclaimed, testily. 

‘Nay,’ said he, *‘it would be more civil to compliment me uypon my 
powers of observation.’’ 

‘‘T do compliment you,”’ I replied, with candor. 
ingly clever leliow.”’ 

+» Well,’’ said he, “‘it is not for me to speak about that; I knew a thing or 
two, doubtless, iat may be out of your respectable beat, and I dare say I 
could put you up to the time of day in several matters.”’ 

‘© Put me up to it,’’ I cried, with enthusiasm, and parting with my last ray 
of superciliousness; **] am as ignorent as a peacock, | feel; do, I entreat you, 
put me up to it.” 

Wherenpoa, lam bourd to say that my companion communicated to me 
such an array of interesting facts reger ing his calling as would have shamed 
a parliamentary biue book, and beguiled the way for bours with conversation, 
or rather monologue, of the most exciting kind. Lord Byron states that one 
of the pleasantest persons he ever met in his life was a pickpocket, and I 
hasten to endorse his lordship’s opivion with my own. I felt all that satis ‘ac- 
tion in listening to my nefarious acquaintance which belongs to an intercourse 
with an enemy during a temporary truce; the delight which a schoolboy feels 
in play ing at cricket with his pedagogue; or the pleasure which is experienced 
when a bishop hapzens to joiv, fur once, in the chorus ot one’s own comic 
vg <0 affable, so almost friendly an air pervaded his remarks, that the 
m st perfect sense of security was engendered within me. I could scarcely 
imagine that my agreeable companion cuvld bave eyer been in reality con- 
cerned in a frauduleut traasaction, and far less in any deed of vivlence. 

We bad just left Preston, and he was ecneluding a high'y interesting ac- 
count of how bad money was circulated in the proviuces, when a sucden 
thought struck me, to which, nevertiwless, I scarcely liked to give utterance. 
] leit exceedingly desirous to know exactly how garotting was efleeted, yet how 
was | to put such a question to so inoffensive and gentleman'ike a scoundrel? 
At last I mustered resolution enough. Did he happen to bave heard from any 
acquaintance who, through misfortune or otherwise, had feiled in the inteliec- 
tua! branches of his profession, bow the garotte was effected. I trembled for 
his answer, and half repented ot Laving said anything so rude as-soon as the 
question had left my jips. He, however, dia but blush slightly and be- 
comingly, smiled with the confiience of a ma ter in sume art who is ignorantly 
interrogated as to his knowledge of its first principles, puiled up his false collar 
with his real hands, and thus del 
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“Tthink you an exceed- 
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livered himeeli ; 

‘* Why; singularly enough, sir, the garotte 1s my particular line.” 

My satistaccion at this avowal was, as may be imagined, complete. It was 
like the question about Hugcvmont mooted among the omnibus passengers, 
being referred to the strange gentleman in the corner with the Roman nose, 
who turned out to be the Duke of Wellington. 

How eloquent did my fraudulent friend become about this his favorite topic ! 
What spirit he threw into his descriptions! What hairbrerdth escapes from 
the police and other intrusive persons interrupting him in the pursuit of his 
vocation, he had at various times experienced! Left alone with his man, he 
had rarely indeed been unsuccessful. Once, however, with a gymoasiic gen- 
tleman—a harlequin, in plain clothes, returning home from the theatre—who 
had thrown a summersault clean over his bead; and once with a stout party 
from a city dinner, who had no neck—positively none—io afford the operator 
a chence, and who bit my poor friend’s aim in such a manner that it was 
uscless tor weeks afterwards, 

“and you did these jeats of yourself and without any assistance?” I in- 
quired, with some ineredulity 





_ “Quite slone, sir,’’ replied he; “ but, in all cases, the garottees were several 
inches shorter than myeeif: with a man ? r instance,’ and he 
laughed g od-humorediy, ‘it would be al yossibility 

I lau ed very heartil is notion, t ld he be ig das to show 
me, just to give me an ex: ple how the thi done? 

“] throw my arm from the back of your this,” seid he, suiting 
the action to the word, bot with the very g delicacy of touch. ** You 














are sure I] am not inconvenic neing you?’ 

‘Not at all,” said I. “Go on,’” 

‘1 then clore the fore arm tightly. Stoop a little lower, please; thank you, 
and compress the windpipe with” : 

Where was I? Why was I lying on the floor of the carriage instead of sitting 
on the corner seat ? Why was my neckeloth unf ened, and where were the 
bo nk-notes which it had conta'ne fhese questions, in company witl 
others, presented themselves to my mind us the train glided into Ca 
Station Above all, wher as mIny sgreeable companion? I knew, 
unerring Bradshaw, that the tr: stopped nowhere between Preston ¢ 


Yes, but it did thong 


line, to dro 





Just for one minute, at the junction of the Windermere 


rs, 2: though not to take them up. 


* Guar 


* Yes, sir; Carlisle, sir. A quarter of an hour allowed for refreshments.” 
f 





DAVENPORT DUNN: A MAN OF OUR DAY. 


By Charles Lever. 





CHAPTER LII.—A RIDE TO NEUWIED. 

Lone befere Lizzy had composed herself to sleep—for her heart was torn by a 
first sorrow, and she lay restless and fevered—her father, mounted on a post- 
horse, was riding away towards the Rhine. He had desired that the reply to 
his telegraphic message should be addressed to him at the post-office of Neu- 
wied, and thither he was now bert. 

It was about eight o’clocks on a mellow autumnal morning, as Grog reached 
Neuwied, and rode dowgthe main street, already becoming thronged with the 
peasantry for the market. Guiding his horse carefully through the booths of 
flaunting wares, gay stalls of rural finery and stands of frait, he reached the 
little inn where he meant to breakfast. 

The post was not to open for an hour, so that he erdered his meal to be at once 
got ready, and looked also to the comfort of bis beast, somewhat blown by a 
long stage. His breakfast had been Jaid in the “public room, in which two 
travellers were seated, whose appearance, even before he heard them speak, 
proclaimed them to be English. They were both young, fresh-looking and 
weéllfavored, that stamp ot half-modesty, half-boldness, so essentially British, 
was On them, and notwithstanding the entrance of a stranger, they talked 
away in their vative language with all the fearless security your genuine Jobn 
Bull feels that no confounded foreigner can understand him. It is but fair to 
admit that Grog’s beard and monstaches, his frogged and braided grass-green 
coat and his blue spectacles made him resemble anything on earth rather than 
a subject of Queen Victoria. ; - 
Deep in the “ mysterious gutturals ” of the Cologne Gazelle, or busily cis- 
cussing his carbonaded beefsteak, Davis gave no heed to the bald, disjointed 
chat of bis neighbors; broken phrases reached him at intervals about proctors 
aud the “little go,’ the stroke our of Brazenvose, or some new celebrity of 
the ballet, when suddenly the name of Avnesley Beecher startled him. He 
now listened attentively, and heard one of them relating to the other, that 
while waiting for his arrival at Aix-la-Chapelle, he hed devoted himself to 
watching Beecher aud the ‘* stunning girl ” that was with him. It appeared 
from what he said that all Aix was wildly excited by curiosity on her account. 
that she was neither wife, sister nor mistress, none disputed. Who was she, 
then? or what could be the explanation of that mysterious companionship? 
‘* You should have seen her at the rooms,’’ continued tlie narrator; “she 
used to make ber appearance about eleyen—rarely before—dressed with a 
magnificence that threw all the little German royalties into the shade—such 
Jace and ornaments! They said, of course, it was all false; I can only tell you 
that old Lady Bamouth got beside her one night just so examine her scarf, and 
she proclaimed it real Brussels, and worth I can’t say how much; and for the 
recovery of an opal that fell out of her bracelet one night, Beecher gave six 
hundred franes next morning.”’ 

“Then it was the money was false,’’? broke in the other; ‘‘ Beecher is 
ruined, he hasn’t sixpence—at least I’ve always heard him mentioned as a 
fellow regularly cleaned out years #go.”’ 

‘¢ He was before my day,’’ resumed the first; ‘‘ but I heard the same story 
you did. But what's the meaning of cal'ivg a fellow ruined that can go about 
he world stopping at first-rate hotels, having carriages, horses, opera-boxes; 
why the waiter at Aix teld me that he paid above five hundred florins for 
flowers. This girl, whoever she was, was wild about moss-roses and pink 
hyacinths, and they fetched them from Rotterdam for her. Pretty well that 
for a ruined man |”? 

‘ Perhaps it was she berself had the money,” suggested the other, half 
carelessly. 

‘‘ That’s possible, too; I know that whenever she came down to the wel’s 
and took a glasy of tlie waters, she always gave a gold piece to the girl that 
served her.’’ 

‘Then she was not a lady by birth; that trait is quite sufficient to decide 
the point.”’ 

Davis started as if he had been stung; here, from the lips of these raw 
youths, was he to reccive a lesson in life, aud be told that all the cost and 
splendor by which he purposed 10 smooth over the difficult approaches to so- 
ciety were fatal blunders. After all, Lizzy was new to life and the world, and 
might be psrdoned, but Beecher—it was just the one solitary thing he did 
know—Beecher ought to have guarded against it. Why shoul such a girl be 
exposed to the insolent comments of fellows Jike there? and he measured 
them deliberately, and thought over in his mind how little trouble it would 
cost him to put two families into mourning—mayhap, to throw a life-long 
misery into some happy home, and change the whole destinies of many he had 
never seen—never sould see | 

‘These meditations were rudely cut short by the sound of his own name. It 
was the elder of the two yourg men who was discussing the duel at Brussels, 
and detailing, with all the iafluence of his superior experience, the various 
reasons why *‘no man was called upon to meet such a fellow as Davis.” “I 
talked it over with Sanworth and Eliis, and they both agreed with me.” 

** But what is to be cone?’ asked the younger. 

‘You hand him over to the police, or you thrash him right well with a 
horsewhip, pay five pounds’ penalty for the assault, and there’s an end on’t.”’ 

‘And is ‘Grog,’ as they call him, the man to put up with that mode of 
treatment ?’’ 

** What can he do? Notorie*y must ruin him. The moment it gets abroad 
that a wolf has been seen near a village, all turn out for the pursuit.” 

Ha: he who uttered this sentiment only cast his eyes towards the stranger 
tat the table in the corner, he would have seen, by the expression of the fea- 

ures, that his simile was nota bad one. Davis shook with passion, and his 
self centro], to sit still and listen, was almost like a fit. 

* All the more ungenerous, ther, would be the conduct,”’ said the younger, 
‘to resent a personal wrong by calling in others to your aid.”’ 

“* Don’t you see, George,’”’ broke in the other, “ that men have their beasts 
of prey like other anima!s, and agree to bunt them down, out of common 
security, for the mischief he causes and the misery he spreads throvgh the 
world. Oce of these fellows in his luir is worse than any tiger that ever 
crouched ina jungle. And as to dealing with him as Ellis says, do you ever 
talk of giving a tiger fair play? do you make a duelof it, with equal weapons? 
or do you just shoot him down when you can, and how you can?” 

Davis arose and drew hitwself up, and there was @ moment of irresolution in 
his mind, of which, could the two travellers have read the secret, they would 
almost as soon have smoked their cigars in the den of a wild beast. And yet 
there they sat, puffing indvlently away the blue cloud, scarcely deiguing a 
p**sing glance at Grog, as he proceeded to leave the room. 

He sat down in the sittle porch under the clustering vines; the picturerque 
street, with its earved gables and tasteful ba!conie-, sleped gently down to the 
Rhine, whieh ran in swift eddies beneath. It was a fair and pleasant scene, 
nor was its influence all lost upon him. He was already calmed. The gay 
dresses and cheerful feces of the peasant’, as they passed and repassed; the'r 
merry voices, their hearty recognitions and pleasant greetings, gave a happier 
chaonel to his thoug ute. 

“ Ay,” muttered he, below his breath, ‘‘ she knows who she is now, but she 
has yet to learn all that others thiuk of her.’? How bitterly, at that in- 
stant, did he reproach himself for having revealed his secret. A thousand 
times better to have relinquished all ambition and preserved the warm and 
confidiog love she bore him. ‘* We might have gone to America—to Australia. 
In some far away country I could easily earn subsistence, and no trace of my 
former life iollow me. the, at least, would not bave been lost to me—her 
affection would bave clung to me through every trial. Mere reverse ot fortune 
—for such and no more had it seemed—would never have chilled the generous 
glow of her woman’s heart, and I need not have shocked her self-love, nor in- 
sulted her dignity, by telling her that she was the gambler’s daughter.’’ 

As he was thus musing, the two travellers came out and seated themselves 
in the porch; the elder one, needing a light for his cigar, touched his. hat to 
Davis, and muttered some broken words of German, tw request permission to 
light it from him. Grog bowed a stiff acquiescence, and the younger said : 
** Not overt conrreour—a red Jew, I take it |”’ 

‘A travelling jeweller, I fancy,” said the other ; “twig the smart watch- 
chein.”’ 

Ob, young gentlemen, how gingerly had you trod there if you only knew 
how thin was the ice under your feet, and how cold the depth beneath it. 
Davis arose and walked down the street. The mellow notes of a bugle an- 
nounced the arrival of the post, and the cflice must now open in a few min- 
utes. Forcing his way through the throng to the open window, he asked if 
there were any letters fer Captain Christopher? None. Any for Captain 
Davis? Nene. Any for the Hon. Annesley Beecher? The same reply. He 
was turning away in disappointment, when a voice called out, ‘* Wait! bere’s 
a message just come in from the Jelegraph-oflice. Please to sign the reecipt 
for it.”” He wrote the name, C. Christopher, boldly, and pushed his way 
through the crowd once more. 

If “his heart throbbed painfully with the intensity of anxiety, his fingers 
never trembled as he broke the seal of the despatch. Three brief lines were 
all that were there ; but three brief lines can carry the tidings of a whole 
destiny. We give it as it stood : 








“William Peach to Christopher, Neuwied, in Nassau. 

‘** The viscount died yesterday, at iour P.M. Lawyers wantjA. B,’s address 
immediate/y. 

* Proceedings already begua.’’ 

Davis devoured the lines four—five times over, and then muttered between 
his teeth, 

‘Safe «enough now—the ratch as good as over ! 

“I say, George,’’? said one of the young travellers to bis companion, “ our 
friend iu the green frock must have got news of # prize in the lottery. Did 
you ever see anything like his eyes—they actually lit up the blue specta- 
cles.’’ 

‘Clap the saddle on that black horse,”’ cried Grog, as he passed into the 
stable; ‘ give him a glass of kirechwasser, and bring him round to the door.”’ 


"9 





“ He knows how to treat an old poster,’’ said the ostler; “it’s not the first 
ride he has taken on a courier's saddle.’’ 
CHAPTER LIV.—HOW GROG DAVIS DISCOURSED, AND ANNE=LEY 
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over each, and there was little of that festive enjoyment that graced the ‘e 
on the day before. Beecher was revolving in his mind all the confessions tha 
buriened his conscience about Stein and the mystical volume he had 

from him; the large sums he had drawn for were also grievous loads Se 
heart, end he knew not in what temper or spirit Davis would hear of them. 
Grog, too, had many things in his head; not, indeed, that he meant to reveal 
them, but they were like seeret instructions to his own heart, to be reférred 
to for guidance and direction. 

They sipped their wine under the trellised vines, and smoked their cigars in 
an atmosphere fragrant with the jessamine and the rose—the crystal river 
eddying along at their feet, and the purple mountain glowing in the last tints 
of declining day. 

““We want Lizzy to enliven us,” said Davis, after a long silence on both 
sides. ‘ We’re dulland heavy without her.” 

“By Jove! it does make a precious difference whether; she’s here or not,’’ 
said Beecher, earyestly. 

‘* There's a light-heartedness about that girl does one good,” said Davis, as 
he puffed his cigar. ‘‘ And she’s no fool either.” 

**T should think she’s not,’? muttered Beecher, half indignantly. 

** Tt couldn’t be supposed she should know life like you or me, for instance; 
she hasn’t seen the thing—never mixed with it; but let the time come that 
she shall take her part in the comedy, you’ll see whether she’ll not act it 
cleverly.”’ 

‘She has head for anything !’’ chimed in Beecher. 

‘* Ay, and what they call tact too. 1 don’t care what company you place 
her in; take her among your duchesses to-morrow, and see if she’ll net keep 
her own place—and that a good one.’’ 

Beecher sighed, but it was not in any despondency. 

And now a jong silence ensued; not a sound heard save the light noise of the 
bottle as it passéd between them, and the long-drawn puffs of smoke that 
issued from their lips. 

ty What did you do with Stein? Did he give you the money?” asked Davis, 
at last. 

* Oh, yes, he gave it—he gave it freely enongh; in fact, he bled so easily, 
that, as the doctors say, I took a good dash from him. You mentioned two 
thousand florins, but ] theught, as I was about it, a little more would do us no 
harm, and so I said, ‘ Lazarus, old fellow, what if we make this for ten thou- 
sand E 
‘**Ten thousand |’? said Davis, removing his cigar from his lips and staring 
earnestly, but yet not angrily, at the other. 

** Don’t you see, that as I have the money with me,’’? begam Beecher, in a 
tone of apology and terror, ‘and as the old fellow didn’t put‘the screw on’ 
as to discount———” 

** No, he’s fair enough about that; indeed, so far as my own experience goes, 
all ary are, It’s your high-class Christian I’m afraid of; but you took the 
cas 

** Yes |”? said Beecher, timidly, for he wasn’t sure he was yet out of danger. 

“Tt was well done—well thought of,” said Grog, blandly. ‘We'll want a 
good round sum to try this new martiogale of mine, Opening with five Naps, 
we must be able to beax a run of four hundred and eightyy, which, according 
to the rule of changes, might occur once in seventeen thousand three hundred 
and forty times.’? 

‘*Oh ! as to that,” broke in Beecher, “‘I haye hedged famously. I bought 
old Stein’s conjuring book, what he calls his * Kleinod,;? showing how every 
game is to be played, when to lay on, when to draw off.,” Here it is,” said he, 
producing the volume from his breast-pocket. “I have been over.it all day. 
I — problems with the cards myself, but I couldm’t make them come 
up right. 

‘* How did you get him te part with this ?’? asked Davis, as he examined the 
volume curefully. 

‘* Well, I gave him a fancy price—that is, Tam to give it, which makes all 
the difference,”’ said Beecher, laughing. ‘In short, I gave hima bit ef stiff, 
at three months, for one thougand.”’ 

‘* Florins ?? 

‘*No, pounds—pounds sterling,’’ said Beecher, with a half-choking effort. 

“Tt was « faney price,’’ said Grog, slowly, not the slightest sign of displeasure 
manifesting itself on his face as he spoke. 

** You don’t think, then, that it was too much?’ faltered out Beecher. 

* Perhaps not, wnder the circumstances,’’ said Davis, keenly. 

* What do you mean by ‘ under the circumstances ?’ ”” 

Davis threw his cigar into the stream, pushed bottle and glasses away from 
him—far enough to permit him to rest both his arms on the table—and then 
steadfastly fixing his eyes on the other with a look of intense but not angry 
siguilicance, said, ‘* How often have I told you, Beecher, that it was no use to 
try a ‘double’ with me. Why, man, I know every card in your hand.” 

**T give you my sacred word of honor, Grog p? 

‘To be renewed at three months, I suppose ?’’ said Davis, sneeringly. ‘*No, 
no, my boy, it takes an earlier riser to get to the blind side of Kit Davis. [I’m 
not angry with you for trying it—not a bit, lad; there’s nothing wrong in it 
but the waste of time.”’ 

‘* May I be hanged, drawn and quartered ifI know what you’re at, Grog !’’ 
exclaimed the other, piteously. 

‘* Well, all I can say, Z read you easier than you read me. You gave old 
ely a thousand pounds for that book after reading that paragraph in the 

mes.” 

‘« What paragraph ?”’ 

‘*T mean that about your brother’s title not being legal.”’ 

*T never saw it—never heard of it,’’ cried Beecher, in undisguised terror. 

‘* Well. I suppose I am to believe you,” said Davis, half reluctantly. ‘It 
was a letter from the Crimea, stating, that so confident are the friends of a 
certain claimant to the title and estates now enjoyed by Lord Lackington, that 
they have offered the young soldier who represents the claim any amount of 
money he pleases to purchase promotion in the service.” 

‘**T repeat to you my word of honor I never saw nor heard of it.” 

** Of course, then, I believe you,’’ said Grog. 

Again and again did Beecher reiterate assurances of his good faith; he 
declared that during all his stay at Aix he had never looked into a newspaper, 
nor had he received one single letter, except from Davis himself; and Davis 
believed him, from the simple fact that such a paragraph as he quoted had no 
existence—never was in print—never uttered, until Grog’s own lips had 
fashioned it. 

* But surely, Grog, itis not a flying rumor—the invention of some penny-a- 
liner—would find any credence with you ?” 

‘*T don’t know,”’ said Davis, slowly; ‘“‘I won’t say I’d swear to it all, but 
just as little would I reject itasafable. Atall events, I gave you credit for 
having trimmed’ your sails by the tidings, and if you didn’t, why there’s no 
harm done, only you’re not so shrewd a feilow as | thought you.” 

Beecher’s face grew scarlet; how near—how very near he was of be 
gazetted’? the sharp fellow he had been striving for years to become, 
now; by his own stupid admission; had he invalidated his claim to that high 
degree . 

“* And this is old Stein’s celebrated book? I’ve heard of it these five-and- 
thirty years, though I never saw it till now. Well, I won’t say you made a 
bad bargain—”’ 

“* Indeed, Grog—indee1, by George! I’m as glad as if I won five hundred to 
hear you ray so. To tell you the truth, I was half afraid to own myself the 
purchaser. I said to myself, ‘Davis will chaff me so about this book, he’ll 
call me all the blockheads in Europe——”’ 

“No, no, Beecher, you ain’t a blockhead, nor will I suffer any one to call 
yousuch. There are things—there are people, too, just as there are games— 
that you don’t know, but before long you’ll be the match of any fellow going. 
Ican put you up to them, and I will. There’s my hand on it.’’ 

Beecher grasped the proffered haud and squeezed it with a warmth there 
was no denying. What wonderful change had come over Grog he could not 
guess. Whence this marvellous alteration in his manner towards him? No 
lopger scofling at his mistaken notions of people, or disparaging his abilities, 
Davis condescended now to talk and take counsel with him as an equal. 

“ That’s the king of wines,’’ said Davis, as he pushed a fresh bottle across 
the table. ‘*When you can get ‘ Marcobrunner’ like that, where’s the Bur- 
gundy ever equalled it? Fill up your glass and drink a bumper to our next 
venture, whatever it be !’’ 

“**Our next venture, whalever it be!’’’ echoed Beecher, as he laid the 
empty glass on the table. 

* Another toast,” said Davis, replenishing the glasses. ‘‘* May all of our 
successes be in company !’ ”’ 

“IT drink it with all my heart, old fellow. You've always stood like a man 
to me, and I'll never desert you,”’ cried Beecher, whose head was never proof 
against the united force of wine and excitement. 

‘There never were two fellows on this earth so made to run in double har- 
ners,’’ said Davis, ‘‘ae you and myself. Let us only lay our heads together 
and there’s nothing car resist us.’’ 


(To be continued.) 




















A French Solomon.—<A ship was about-to startfrom Havre for America. 
On board was a young German woman, who, haying deserted her husband 
and taken with ber her little girl, had embarked with her lover. 

The ship was about to weigh anchor, when the telegraph brought an order 
to arrest the mother and the child. Jt chanced that three or four young Ger- 
mans were on board with their children. The description of the fugitive was 
insufficient, all these women haviog clear complexions, and her identification 
was in consequence very difficult. Yo get out of this embarrassment the 
officer bethought him of a ruse. 

He assembled together the women with their children, and, when the group 
was formed, approached them, and said, in German, 

“Think of poor, dear papa, who is crying‘far away from his little gil.” 

“Oh, mamma,’’ said one of the little innocents, bursting into teats, “‘ papa, 
who is crying faraway. Let us go back to him,” 

The mother betrayed her emotion, was recognised and detained, Was Solo- 
mon more ready than this officer? is 


During the late war, a mess of officers on the frontier hadian: ‘honest 
Irishman for a servant. As they were taking tea one evening iy their bar- 
racks, the fire fell down and Jit-on the boards wear it, which very soon began 


to blaze. 





BEECHER LI 

3 reac! the little inn at he was surprired to learn that 

ley Leecher bad passed the ¢ ay alove.\ Lizzy com] lained of headac he, 

tpt her room, Grog listened to thia with a grave, almost stern look; he 
partiy gue-sed that the ailment was a mere pretex koew 

to atuibute her absence. ihey dined téve-d-téte; but there was a coustraint 
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better to what | 


,,_* Biees your sonl, Dennis, why don’t you put out that fire?” seid Captain , 


“ Indeed, I was jast goidg to get something to do it with, your honor,” said 
Deonis, hastening t6 dispose of the tea-kettle, which he held im his hand. 

Pour the water on ft [” roared the impatient captain. 

; **Sir,’? said Dennis, “ this is hot water !”’ 
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that day the first mail sent over- 
land from San Francisco reached 
St. Louis, Missouri, having ac- 
complished the distance in twenty- 
three days and four hours, or one 
day and twenty hours in advance 
of the contract time! New York 
and California are now in direct 
communication with each other, 
by means of a line of travel exempt 
from the dangers and annoyances 
of the sea; the time of passage 
has been shortened by at least a 
week ; and, more important than 
all, the premier pas qui coute has 
been taken towards the construc- 
tion of that Pacific Railway which 
is to bring us the commerce of 
China, Australia, India, and all 
the East that lies behind our West, 
and to render the metropolis of 
the United States the commercial 
emporium of the world. 


Compared with the achievement 
which has been thus successfully 
accomplished, the abortive Ocean 
Telegraph, even were it in full 
activity, must appear insignificant. 
The Atlantic wire will redound to 
the benefit of a few speculators 
in Wall street, and to a very few 


















































THE OVERLAND MAIL—‘IIE START FROM TIIE EASTERN SIDE.—FIiRST COACH DRIVEN KY 


THE OVERLAND ROUTE TO CALIFORNIA. 
One of the most important events since the conquest of our Pacific 
Empire was consummated on Saturday, the 9th of October. 


Washington, and the remaining Pacific coast, no less than in the 
fact of its having accomplished the pioneering work for the great 
enceforth be the imperative duty of our 





railway which it must 


JOUN LUTPERITELD JR, 


field, of the American Express Company, is the chief. The 


remaining members are Messrs. William B. Dinsmore, Wil- 
liam G. Fargo, James V. P. Gardner, Marcus L. Kinyon, Alex- 
ander Holland and Hamilton 
Spencer. 

With these seven individuals a 
contract was signed on the 16th of 
September, 1857, for the opening 
of the line, in accordance with 
the provision of the act of Con- 
gress of March 3d, in which the 
following are the principal 
clauses: 


And the Postmaster General is hereby 
authorized to contract for the convey- 
ance of the entire Jet‘er mail from 
such point on the Mississippi river as 
the contractors mav select, to San 
Francisco, in the State of California, for 
six years, at a cost not exceeding three 
hundred thousand dollars per annum 
tor semi-monthly, four hundred and 
fifty thousand doilars for weekly, or six 
bundred thousand dollars for semi- 
weekly service, to be performed semi- 
monthly, weekly, or semi-weekly, at 
the option of the Postmaster General ; 
that the contract shall require the 
service to be performed with good four 
horse coaches or spring wagons, suit- 
able for the conveyance of passengers 
as well as the safety and security of 
the mails; that the contractor shall 
have the right of pre-emption to three 
hundred and twenty acres of any land 
not then disposed of or reserved, at 
each point necessary for a station, not 








shipping merchants in each of the to be nearer than ten miles from each 
Atlantic cities; but its principal pe mE way’ wey that no mineral land 
utility will accrue to our rival 1% OVERLASD MA Le MassiMG A BIV. UAU UF BMiGKAdi® AN WEdtdunN AlicaddAs. should be thus pre-empted; that the 


Angad ar ae service shall be performed within 
Great Britain, while this noble en- : ; ‘ = twenty-five days for each trip, and 
terprise of the Pacific mail line is an advastage'» the entire Union, | people to see constructed. The opening of the line is due to the | that, before entering into the contract, the Postmaster General shall be 


in the approximation to us of our fellow-citizeus in California, Oregon, | energy of an association in New York, of which Mr. John Butter- | satisfied of the ability and disposition of tue parties, bona jide and in good 
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faith, to perform the said contract, and shall require good and sufficient secu- 
rity for the performance of the same—the service to commence within twelve 
months after the signing of the contract. 


P The contract, which was signed in the following September, was 
or— 


Transporting the entire letter mail, agreeably to the provisions of the 11th, 
12th and 13th sections of au act of Congress, approved 3d March, 1857 (making 
appropriations for the service of the Post Office Department for the fiscal yer 
ending 30th June, 1858), from the Mississippi river to San Francisco, Califor- 
nia, as follows, viz. : From St. Louis, Mo., and from Memphis, Tenn., converg- 
ing at Little Rock, Ark., thence via Preston, Texas. or as near so as may be 
found advisable, to the best point of crossing the Rio Grande above El Paso, 
and not far from Fort Fillmore; thence along the new road, being opened and 
constructed under the direction of the Secretary of the Interior, or near to 
Fort Yuma, Cal.; thence through the best passes and along the best vallevs 
for safe and expeditious staging, to San Francisco, Cal., and back, twice a week, 
in good four horse post-coaches or spring-wagons, suitable for the conveyance 
of passengers as well as the safety and security of the mails, at six hundred 
thousand dollars a year, for and during the term of six years, commencing the 
sixteenth day of September, in the year one thourand eight hundred and fifty- 
eight, and ending with the fifteenth day of ~eptember, in the year one thousand 
eight bundred and sixty four. 

_ Precisely one year after the signature the line was opened by the 
simultaneous despatch of mails from San Francisco eastward, and 
westward from St. Louis, Mo., and Memphis, Tenn. The vehicles 
starting from the two latter points converge at Fort Smith, on the 
Arkansas river, instead of at Fort Smith, as arranged at first, and 
thence there is but a single line to the Pacific coast. 

The success of the inaugural expedition has been beyond all ex- 
pectation. 1t was never hoped that the first mail coach would make 
the passage within the schedule time, and it was scarcely hoped that 
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THE OVERLAND MAIL—CIIANGING STAGE-COACH FOR CELERITY WAGON. 


it would reach Fort Smith before the 13th inst.; nevertheless the 
journey was accomplished in forty-four hours less than the specified 
time, and the mail arrived at St. Leeks in the evening of Saturday, 
October 9th. 

Immense expenditure, combined with the extreme of energy and 
activity, have necessarily been required for the accomplishment of 
this successful result. No less than three hundred thousand dollars, 
we believe, were laid out by Mr. Butterfield and his associates in 
the preparatory expenses, in fitting up the stations, procuring the 
rolling and live stock, &c., but we have no doubt that their outlay 
will be commensurately rewarded. The course adopted for the route 
is that known as the El Paso and Fort Yuma line, carried along the 
32d parallel of latitude. From St. Louis to Fort Smith, Ark.—a 
distance of four hundred and eighty-six miles—and from Memphis, 
Tenn., to the same spot—a distance of some four hundred miles 
the road is carried in converging lines; and from Fort Smith, the 
western terminus, the distances are as given in the following table: 

Miles. 

From St. Louis to Syracuse, Mo..... PITTI ITITT Tee 168 

Syracuse to Springfield, Mo........... PPTTTTTTT TTT TT TTT Cevcccecccce 143 

Springfield to Fort Smith, Ark........ eoce ceccccveccceccce 175 

Fort Smith to Colbert’s Ferry, Red River............ cece cccceces 000 205 

Colbert’s Ferry (eighteen miles below Preston) to Fort Belknap 

Fort Belknap to Fort Chadbourne.............. . ° ° 

Fort Chadbourne to Pecos River. 

Pecos River to Pope’s Camp...........+++ 

Pope’s Camp to Franklin (near-El Paso) . ‘ 

Franklin (through Arizona) to Fort Yuma........sseeeeeeeees 

Fort Yuma, on the Colorado, to Sam\Francisco........... cccccccece OOe 


ee eee eeeeeee 





Total distance from St. Louis, via El Paro, to San Francisco, 





1) ml Nite 
il MSR AND A'L Con eames — — 








aS 


et 


ill | 
~ wh 
} 


a “| 
AN 


The whole of this immense route, already partially surveyed by 
the United States Exploring Expeditions, has been organized into a 

ost road. Stations have been constructed at distances of ten miles 
rom each other, and each station, through the regions infested by 
Indians, is guarded by from twenty to twenty-five men. Mounted 
and armed parties will also convoy the stages through all the dan- 

erous portions of the route. As seventy-five miles lie over the 
Lies stacado, or Staked Plain—the wide and waterless expanse 
of level territory, which derives its name from the fact that Jong 
lines of stakes were formerly erected by the Mexicans, as guides to 
springs and water-courses on its borders—and as the Expedition 
sent out by Government, under Capt. Pope, for the purpose of boring 
artesian wells, has — a failure, water-trains have been organ- 
ized by the Overland Mail Company, which convey water to the differ- 
ent stations in this region by means of trainsof mules. The wagons 
used for this purpose are constructed with large tin boilers, similar 
in shape to the boilers of a steamboat, and capable of holding as 
much water as a team of six mules can draw. These trains run 
regularly, conveying water to the different stations, whose large 
reservoirs are prepared to receive and preserve it for the use of pas- 
sengers and the employés and stock of the Company.. This is of 
course a very — method of supplying the indispensable 
element, but as, thus far, all efforts to obtain it by boring or other- 
wise have proved futile, the Company must submit to it for the 
present. 

From Memphis and from St. Louis to Fort Smith regular stage 
coaches are used, similar in every respect to those employed in the 
Atlantic States; but from Fort Smith onwards the vehicles used 
are not unlike a Jersey wagon, they are of the description known 

















TEE OVERLAND MAIL—VIEW OF FORT SMITH, ARKANSAS. 
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as Celerity wagons, being similar in build to the common Troy 
coach, and the body is hung upon the same kind of springs and ina 
similar manner. Instead, however, of the heavy wooden top, with 
iron railing round it, in common use, they have a light canvas coy- 
ering supported by light uprights, after the manner of a Jersey 
wagon. The covering affords ample protection against the weather, 
while it greatly diminishes the weight of the vehicle as well as its 
liability to upset. Each one has three seats, which are arranged so 
that the backs let down and form one bed, capable of accommodat- 
ing from four to ten persons, according to their size, and how they 
lie. The company have over one hundred of these coaches on the 
round, and have been running them regularly and with very pro- 
Ftable results, for some time past, upon portions of the route. 

For one hundred and sixty miles from St. Louis the mails and 
passengers are carried over the Pacific Kailroad, and from the ter- 
minus »' this line the stagescommence. Theaverage rate of speed 
is about .vur and a quarter miles an hour. Some idea of the impor- 
tance of punctuality and regularity in the successive stages may be 
formed from the fact that ten minutes lost by each driver would 
make a luss of nearly seventeen hours in theentire journey! Each 
coach is supplied with a time-table, and the drivers and conductors 
are required to bear in mind that the stages must be accomplished 
in “ time,” and, if possible, ahead of time. No allowance is mace 
In the time for ferries, changing teams, &c., and the drivers are 
called upon to increase their speed over the average per hour in 
order to gain the necessary time. : 

We have already alluded to the simultaneous starting of the mail 
coaches from San Francisco and from St. Louis on the 16th of 
September. The occasion was most interesting—setting out for the 
first ride across a Continent, which was to be prolonged for at least 
twenty-three or twenty-four days, and apparently even longer, with- 
out a stoppage for rest! Thefirst coach was driven from the Pacific 
Railroad terminus in Missouri—to save San Francisco a distance of 
two thousand five hundred miles—by a son of Mr. Butterfield, Presi- 
dent of the Overland Mail Company, and that gentleman himself 
accompanied the coach as far as Fort Smith. Beside Mr. Butter- 
tield, the only passengers were a corresponcent of the New York 
Herald, and one or two individuals taken from Missouri to Fort 
Smith; the Herald correspondeut was the only through passenger. 
We extract the following paragraph from his interesting letter, 
descriptive of the first stages: 

*‘ Our road for the first few miles wag very fair, coursing through several 
small prairies, where tor the tirst time I noticed those travelling hotels so com 
monly seen in the western coun'ry These are large covered wagons, In which 
the owner aud his family, sometimes numbering as high as a dozen, emigrate 
from place to place, travelling in the daytime, and cauiping near wood, water 
and grass at vight. All along the wildest Western roads these hotels may be 
met in every direction, enliveuing the way by their camp fires at night, and 
presenting pictures of domestic felicity which might well be emulated ia certain 
quarters mure comfortabie and less homely. We rode along at a somewha 
rapid pace, because Julio, Jr., was determined that the overiand mail should 
go through his section on time; and though his father kept calling out, ‘ be 
careful, Juin,’ he assured hii that it was - all right,’ and drove on. 

*¢ The first stopping piace was at ‘ Shacklelord’s,’ about 
and we seeme! hardly to have become cousfortably seated in th 
our attention was atiracied to the luminetion of our des ination—a rec iful- 
tion of the vecasion wuich seemed quite cheering alter he apparent 
neglect. The eam whiec led up in tine style, aud we found the change of horses 
ready harnessed and sup} alting Mr Shackietord a sures us that he would 
have fired a gun for us, but 7 


a 








seven miles distant 


coach belvre 
previeus 


er vy 
he could not wetit to go off 


* As the road to the next station, though only thirteea miles, was nearly 
all up hill, we were ove hour and forty-live minutes in reaching it, which 
wus considered pretty good time, Our horses were four in number, tha 


being the allotment all along the line from Tipton to San Francisco They 


were ready and harnessed at this point, aud to change teams was the work 
of but a few minutes, and we were off gain. This tune we got a driver who 
was sick, and the road being semewha, bad made our progress slow, and 
the sixteen milks to Burns’s occupied three hours. The driver from here aid 


not kuow the road well, and we had to feel our way along, as the nigliitwa 
dark, the roads very diflicult and the c ach lamps seemeu to be of Litie use 
in the dim moonlight, avd the sixteen miles to Warsaw on the Usage river 
occupied anvther three hours Yet, though this might appear to bs sow 
traveiling, it was even faster than required by the time table. As we neared 
the stations we blew our borns to apprise them of our coming. At Warsaw, 


though we arrived about three A. M., and ahead of time, we fuund our horse: 


ready harnessed, and were soon on our wey to the next station, eleven mile 
dimant. The road led through « ford of tie Osage river and a dense tores 
fu'l of rocky bills, aod the night was now dark as pitch. As we lefc Warsaw 


we had tu be preceded by a man on horseback with a light to show us the 
way through the ford, but the river being rather low there was not much 
danger. I began to fe-l-owe fear of wet teet and mail bogs when the water 
reached the hub, but we got over safely and pretiy dry, as tue water was not 
deeper than half the wheels, We made the eleven miles in two hours, and | 
must confess it was a matter of the utwost astonishment to me how the driver 
ever found his way in the wilderness. We went ‘right along about east,’ 
young Julin said, aad much Ww tie fear of the old yenileman that we would 
upset.’? 

At Fort Smith Mr. John Butterfield, senior, left the coach, which 
continued on its adventurous course, and he awaited there the arrival 
of the stage from San Francisco, in which he returned to St. Louis 

The inhabitants of this latter city were astounded on Saturday 
October 9, by the publication of a telegram from the Pacifie Rauroad 
Terminus, with the information that the overland mail would reach 
St. Louis in the evening. Mr. butterfield, with six passengers 
from California, arrived at St. Louis at nine P.m., and was warmly) 
welcomed by a large assemblage of citizens at the depét. Eleven 
days’ later intelligence than had been received from tie Pacific 
were brought by this arrival. The following interchange of tele- 
grams took place the same evening : 


as 


Jerrerson Crty, October 9, 1858. 

To THe PRESIDENT OF THE UnirEeD Srates: 
Sin,—The overland mail arrived to-day at 8!. 
twenty-three days and four hours. 


Louis from San Francisco in 
The stage brought through six passengers. 
JOHN BUTT EKPLELD 
To this despatch Mr. Buchanan sent the following answer : 
WASHINGTON, October 9, 1858. 
Joun Butrerrietp, President Overland Mail Compavy, St. Louis, Mo.: 
Sik, Your despatch has been received. 1 cordially congratulate you upon 
the result. It isa glorious triumph tor civilization and the Union. Settk 


ments will soon follow the course of the rovd, and the Kast and the West will 
be bound together by a chain of living Awevicaus which can never be broken. 
JAMES BUCHANAN. 


The President’s despatch signalizes an era in our national history. 
Henceforward the Pacitic Railway may be counted upon, and it 
success must be attributed to the pioneers in the task of opening a 
communication—to the Overland Mail Company and John Butter- 
field, president. 








Megazine Explosion.—The explosion in Havana is probably tle severest 
ever knowu Out of war. The New Oricans Picayune Or tine 29th ult. 
at four and a balf p.m, the naval magazine at Havana, situated at the bead « 
the harbor, containing over 150,000 pounds of gunpowder, several ho» 
louded shell, together with a large quantity of fireworks, &c., 
ploded. The shock and ellect, as described by the residents of the ci'y, were 


says: 


jure 


rockets ex 





truly awful. Thus far thee had been found in the ruins and about th 
ground tweuty-eight dead bodies, and ove hundred and five wounded, four of 
which died s) ory after being removed to the ho pi il. For some moment 
the air war filled with all deserip ol destructive missiles, and s!ones, shells, 
&c., were projected « long distance from the building and iato the bay. N« 
damage was done to the vessels at anchor. The dead bodies of three ©» it 
were blown through the air to the slope of Fort A‘arcs nearly a quarter of : 





mile off. There were upwards of three hundred persons employed on the nev 
sugar warehouses in the immediate vicinity of the disaster, mostly covlies, an 
awong them the loss of life and limb sppears to have been the gre:test. O 





ALLACK’S THEATRE.—J. W. WALLACK, LzssEz.— 

Grand Reopening of this beautiful Temple of the Drama, 
with a company unsurpassed for excellence, comprising nearly all the old 
favorites of this, establishment : 

JAMES W. WALLACK, 

J. LESTER WALLACK, 
JOHN BROUGHAM, 
MRs. HOEY, 
MRS. VERNON. 

Prices oF ADMIssIon—Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents; Family Circle, 25 cents; 
Orchestra chairs, $1. 


AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 624 BroapWAay, NEAR 
Houston STREET. 








~ Miss Laura Keene.,........ sesaahe .sole Lessee and Directress. 
NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON, as 
BRILLIANT RECEPTION OF THE NEW COMPANY. 


Doors open at 714 ; the performance to commence at 8 precisely. 
Dress Cirele and Parquette, 50 cents ; Balcony Seats, 75 cents ; Family Circle, 
25 cents ; Orchestra Sialls, $1 each ; Private Boxes, $5 and $7. 





Baers AMERICAN MUSEUM.—SomzTHING ENTIRELY 
2» New! 


THIODON?S THEATRE OF ARTI 
est time in the New World. Unlike anything ever seen here before. 
Every Afternoon and Evening at 5 and at 7% o’clock durivug the week. 
Also, the GRAND AQUARLA, or Ucean and Kiver Gardens, Living Serpents, 
»ppy Family, & &c. 
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The Greatest Comic Paper Ever Published! 
Orders should be sent to our Agents without delay. 

Price, Srx Cents. 

Early in November will be published 

FRANK LESLIE’S BUDGET OF FUN, 

For tHe Ho.ipays, 

richly illustrated with numerous Engravings by the most emi- 

neut Artists, and containing a choice collection of ILuamorous 

Tales, Skete d other 





es, Anecdotes ntertaining matter. 


1, fhe tana @ ‘7 
4he Uversand Houtes to Ualliornia. 


We} ord of 


one of the greatest and most important achievements of the age. 


resent to our readers in this number an illustrated re 
We have made great public, nay almost national rejoicings over 
the successful laying of the Atlantic cable, and yet of how little 
importance is the consummation of that enterprise to us, 8s 
Americans, When compar with the vast results, beneficial in 
sa nation from the opening 
It would be a 


late upon What these results may be, for they must 


every aspect, Which must accrue to usa 
of an overland route direct to tie Pacific. waste 
of time to apect 
uks upon the subject; but the one 
the brilliant 

o recently 


be patent to every one who t 
must 
enterprise of Butterfield & Co., 
achieved, will be the directing of the public mind to 
take the piace ef a wagon road, which 


and daring 
successfully 


great result that spring from 
but 
the abs: lute 
necessity of a railroad to 
has been proved to be perfectly practicable 

That a railroad will be ultimately built is of course a foregone 
conclusion, but in the ordinary course of events, under the con- 
trol of our Congress the undertaking 
Now, however, with the fact starinig the world in the face that a 


fa 
wayvon route created by private enterprise has pioneer¢ d the over- 


might | » delayed for years. 


y 
4 
land route to California, the public will demand a more rayid and 
sister State on the 


more certain means of trans:t to our grcat 


Pacific, end the action of Congress will be accelerated at least five 
years. 
' 


wealth and honor to our country are originated by individuals, 


Thus it is ever that atl the great enterprises which bring 


and the Government lags on behind, affording a tardy and, in 
most cases, a niggardly assistance, 

In the meantime along this great Pacific route will spring up 
stations and villages, and one or two locations will rise up to an 
importance which is at present but little dreamed of, except by a 
Capital 
will be directed to these spots, and we even now hear of indi- 
vidua's who are preparing to locate upon the route, willing to 
take the chances despite of the fearful privatious which “ rough- 


few shrewd speculators who are already in the field. 


ing it” in the wilderness is sure to ent cil, for the enormous profit 
The 
indomitable perseverance and wonderfal sagacity of our people 
are justly subjects of national pride. No undertaking is so difli- 
cult, no project so hopeless, but men are found ready to rush in 
and prove to the world that nothing is impossible to the strong 
The Pacific wagon 
road will build the railroad, and secure to us the whole commerce 
of the Ea t. 


which the future of only a few years is certain to produce. 


will and irrepressible energy of a free man. 


Tho Republic Abroad. 
Ir is an old saying 
In like n 
disgraced by the officials sent to represent it abroad, for into their 
hands the nationil honor is delivered. The greatest care should 
In despite of these truisms, 


that “a man is kuown by the company he 


keeps.” 1anner the character of a nation is elevated or 


therefore be exercised ia th *ir choice. 


the appoiatment of our ministers and consuls has been dictated 
lfish consideratious, altoge war with the 
li right man to th Indeed, 


been strictly carried out many of our itinerant 


by political and 
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true principle of sending the right 
had this rule 
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place. 


l in Sing Sing instead of 
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been statioz 
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men to be our constables abroad, 


European cities, try, we have our most 


‘senseless an 


Some have been chosen ecauce they were troublesome at home, 





uid the Executive was glad to get them out of the way. Others, 
to conciliate a certain party, or to reward a partie ilar man. 

The result been just whot might have been expected. Men 
don’t figs from thistles, and hence the acts of rowdies, 
political hac] 1 bro down politicians, who have been sent 
Hroad as our ministers, have not redounded to our credit. We 


by a thorough revision of all our diplomatic salaries. We have 
called attention to this subject in consequence of the recent attacks 
lately made upon Mr. Buchanan for what is called his sins of 
omission and commission, in the choice of our ministers and con- 
euls. Some blame him for retaining Mr. Dallas in London, and 
Mr, Mason in Paris, on the principle of rotation in office, a doc- 
trine that may apply to scavengers or the graduates of an English 
treadmill, but totally subversive of all true statesmanship and 
national dignity. 

We are glad to find in a recent conversation our President 
had with a deputation a short time since, that he emphatically 
told them he did not consider it conducive to the national welfare 
to appoint needy men to such responsible stations as consuls 
and ministers. A mind distracted with pecuniary cares is no fit 
match for the diplomats of Barore, andalthough we would have our 
policy so plain that no finessing is needed, yet, in every transac- 
tion, from buying a pin to negotiating a Chinese treaty, the 
unembarrassed brain has great advantages. The same applies 
with still greater force to rowdies, tavern politicians and shoulder- 
hitters. However glad we may be to get rid of them from our 
midst, it is paying too high a price to send them abroad to dis- 
grace the American name. Shakespeare was right when he made 
Hamlet say, “ If a man must play the fool, let him do it in no 
place but his own house!” ‘The evil behavior of a person in the 
dwelling of a stranger discredits the family more than similar 
misconduct in the family homestead; one trumpets it abroad— 
the other throws a veil over the offence. 

Mr. Buchanan, who has so worthily represented us in some of 
the first courts in Europe, is well aware how much depends upon 
the character of our representatives abroad, on whose integrity, 
calmness and personal dignity the issues of peace and war so 
often hang. He can, therefore, well aliord to despise the insane 
abuse of corrupt men, who would wish him to send Paddy 
O'Flanagan to the Court of London, or Colonel Filibuster Jones 
to the Escurial, It General This or Minister That demands pay 
for work done to ths party, let Lim be paid as other hirelings 
are—in dollars and cents—and a regular receipt taken for the 
came; but do not let us hand over to the tender mercies of a 
ballot-box stuffer, a shoulder-hitter or a tavern brawler, the 
sacred task of sustaining the dignity of the first Republic in the 
world. We hail, therefore, Mr. Buchanan’s adoption of the 
practice of Washington as a return to true Democracy, und con- 
clude by quoting the reply of that great man, who, when 
urged to send Burr to England on a mission, exclaimed, with 
grat emphasis, ‘I never will trust abroad one I will not trust at 
home, or rend to represent my country a man I do not myself 
respect and honor!’’ 


We have had occasion heretofore to speak with commendation 
of that young and rising Democrat, John Clancy. His manifold 
and manifest superiority over the majority of his colleagues ied 
them to elect him as their President, although by far the 
youngest and least wealiny of them all. Indeed, he was a man 
they seemed delighted to honor. Associated with Judge Welch 
in a weekly paper, he had in his own hands an organ to express 
his opinion and defend his conduct. Although a representitive 
of and a dweller in the Sixth Ward, his demeanor and conversa- 
tion had the repose of the Fifth avenue. Courteous and kind, 
with an amiable address, a composure truly patrician, and gifted 
with much discretion, he had justly earned the distinction of 
being the model Alderman, or perhaps we ought to say of being 
an exception to the rule of that very notorious gang of Ali Babaites, 
whose “open sesame” Judge Lynch will one day, no doubt, 
pronounce in a very commanding tone cf voice. 

So much for the antecedeuts of Alderman Clancy, President of 
the Board of Aldermen, and Acting Mayor when the real Simon 
Pure is “ under the weather.” 

But, as Moore, a half countryman of John’s says, “ Love must 
be fed, and cannot live on roses,’’ so neither can ambition live on 
honor and glory. Aldermai Clancy, therefore, panted fur some- 
thing more substantial than the empty thrones of the Mayoralty 
and Alderman. He angled for the County Clerkship, a most 
lucrative ¢:ppointment, and well calcuiated to convert the elegant 
Alderman of the Sixth into the more substantial form of the 
author of “Struggles for Gold,” or our fat acquaintance, the 
author of the * Pierce Pungent Platitudes.’’ ‘This nomination 
he received last Wednesday night, after an ineffectual attempt 
on the part of the friends of some equally hungry Democrats to 
ob:ain it for their profeges. 

Now had Mr. Clancy acted always with his usual sagacity, he 
would, no doubt, have been elected, and Judge Delavan and 
that pale-faced Tammanyite, Billy Macintyre, might have re- 
turned to his crockery and bonded warehouses; but, unhappily, 
Mr. Clancy is not sound on the goose question, and hence 
Captain Tvone will take next month the music out of him. 
Some few wecks ago Alderman Tucker, like a Know-Nothing 
Pontius Pilate, wished to wash his hands of innocent blood, and 
moved that, since the Majority Report had endorsed the superior 
merits of swill milk over grass fed, the deluded public should 
have the opportunity of knowing when they were buying that 
inestimable poison, which knowledge could only be obtained by 
the magical words, “ Ihis is the Genuine Swill Milk” painted on 
On a division there were six for and six 
At this most emphatic moment Alderman John Clancy 
came to the rescue of the distillery interest, and voted against 
Alderman Tucker’s ordinance, 

Now, it is idle to suppose that a gentleman of Mr. Ciancy’s 
intellizence can really thiuk swill milk superior to pure milk, 
any more than a compound of camphene and water is equal to 
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pure ac. We can therefore only consiier this vote as given 
to conciliate some of those active politicians who are the fuends 
of the distillery interest. Alderman Clancy will find that this 
s Will be instrumental in h 
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the military guard «f the maguzive, consisting of a sergeant aad sixteen men 
only four remained, Many bod re no deubt yet under the ruius avd in 
the waters of the harbor. The d struction of the fine pile of sugar warehouses 
some twenty buillings, several of whic were finished and the others in coarse 
of construction, was complete Nothing now remains but a mass of stones and 
rubbish. The concussion wa eat as to destroy the gas. me'ers, renderin 
the gas works for the present entirely useless, a it will require at teast thre 
months before the city can be lighted Every residence is more or k 
affected by the shock; several! buildings sustained great damage. A w ti 
number were the residence of Don D » Aldama, froating the mil tary 
parade gr yund, the house of Don Jose Mar Bonelly, and iu on of th 
Royal Kcouom'cal Society. 
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for 1,000 francs to M. Vivier, th rn r, iw “ ju l 
ter to transier the present to his servan lt is said that M. Vivier’s la Agu 
changed to the other side of his embouchure.”’ 


have not ouly been deprived of the legitimate influence due to us 
4s one of the first powers in the world, but we have positively low- 
ed tne republican form of government in the eyes of for ! 

ati the evil of this indifference to the persona! character 
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} in tha L only tis oWn interests, or that 

of 1 pubbe piunderers, but to act now and then—that is to 

y u- luliy—like an honest man. It seems, however, 

to be too much to ask one of these Aldermen to give even one 

st Vote in their official life. Let our citizens remember that 

in voting for John Claucy they vote for the continuance o. that 
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Dr. Dixon, of the Scalpel. The Doctor is characteristically por- 
trayed. 

Lirz Insurancz.—The advantages offered by a responsible Life 
Assurance Company are so obvious, that to neglect them appears 
an infatuation ora crime. The bare fact that, for a small payment, 
made either quarterly or yearly, the sting can be taken from a 
father’s deathbed, and a moderate provision left to his family, is so 
important that we wonder life insurance is not universally practised. 
It must be owned as some excuse for such culpable indifference to 
the welfare of those left behind, that too many companies have ex- 
isted who have failed to meet their obligations. This, however, is a 
danger easily obviated, since a little care and inquiry will readily 
enable every one sincerely desirous of securing their wife and chil- 
dren from destitution to finda reliable company. Among these, 
the British Commercial Life Assurance occupies a proud position, 
and we heartily recommend it to our friends. We can give no 
greater proof of our confidence than the fact that our own invalua- 
ble existence is insured in it. This mark of our confidence, how- 
ever, was not given till we had made, through a trustworthy friend, 
the most searching inquiries. The option of paying quarterly 
makes the premium fall so light that the payment is scarcely felt; 
for instance, the small amount of seven dollars will secure, in case 
of death, to a person of twenty-nine the receipt of a thousand dol- 
lars. We may instance, asa case in point, the terrible catastrophe of 
the Austria. How much of the misery resulting from the sudden 
destruction of life on board that ill-fated steamer might have been 
obviated had the lives of the unhappy men been insured. It would 
have been a consolation to know that their families were not left 
dependent on the cold charities of the world. How much better to 
vive your wife a life policy for a thousand dollars than a new bon- 
net, or even a new dress. 

CuILp MurpERERS.—The unblushing manner in which children 
are slowly but surely murdered in the streets of New York demands 
immediate action at the hands of the public authorities. 

Our readers are no doubt aware that two-thirds of the children 
we see sweeping the streets, begging and sitting half-clad in 
women’s laps, or by their side on the steps of our houses, are driven 
to do so by idle and drunken parents, who are maintained by the 
proceeds of this horrible child-slaughter and pollution; for it must 
be apparent to all, that, if the poor victims escape with life, ali that 
was good and human in their nature is destroyed, the beggar child 
invariably becoming the outcast and the criminal. 

It is, therefore, not that we would save the lives of these unfortu- 
nate children only, but our own and those of our children—for the 
yy condemned by neglect and inhumanity to a life of beggary and 
consequent crime, becomes the future burglar and murderer. 

“elf-preservation, therefore, which always reaches the heart of the 
coldest and most callous, should rouse them to a consciousness of 
the necessity of alleviating the sufferings of these unhappy creatures. 
} hough it may appear unseasonable when treating on a pure question 
of humanity, to animadvert upon the conduct of any class of our 
feilow-citizens, still we must be allowed to express our firm belief 
that had these poor children the advantage of a negro skin the phi- 
junthropists would have paid some attention to them long before this. 
the police should undoubtedly be invested with authority to take 
into custody these unfortunate and homeless infants, for surely a 
f.w training years spent on Randall’s Island would be better than 
tlus graduating in the public streets for death and the gallows. Have 
we not sufficient human feeling in our great city, which boasts such 
a costly sacrifice to fame as the Peter Cooper Institute, to take some 
initiative steps in this matter? 

In the changing scenes of life there is nothing to prevent some of 
our own kith and kin having reason to thank the efforts that took 
from our public thoroughfares so disfiguring a blot. We have hun- 
dreds of gallant souls, like Kane and his compeers, to risk their 
lives and sacrifice their comforts on the uncertainty of saving Frank- 
linand his crew from destruction, and we have a Grinnell who 

uniticently contributes a moderate fortune to the enterprise; and 
-hall we find no American willing to give a little money and time to 
the infinitely more humane endeavor of snatching from worse than 

eath so many thousands of poor children, whose very helplessness 
ives them an almost religious claim upon our care? 

A Few Worps Axnovur Carpets.—Mr. Hiram Anderson is among 
cai pet dealers what the lion is among the animals,or Washington 
lrviug among our American authors. He stands at the head of his 
trade. This eminence has not been attained by advertising, but by 
a strict attention to business and by always seliing the best article 
at the lowest possible profit. We know well that it is better to sel] 
a million of carpets at one per cent. profit than half a million at 
two per cent., since the more he pays the original manufacturer 
enables him in proportion to obtain the best and cheapest stock. 

1c also enables him to kecp the largest assortment of every de- 
scription of articles, and, therefore, his show-rooms at 99 Bowery 
are the completest and most extensive in New York. 

In choosing carpets the tasteful housekeeper should always select 
a pattern commensurate with the size of the room. It is somewhat 
singular that while the utmost care is displayed in the choice of a 
payer for the walls, that so little taste or pains is exercised in securing 
a carpet calculated to give a cheerful aspect to the room, for no 
article of furniture is more criticised. ‘The eye naturally rests upon 
it, aud the mind receives agreeable or unpleasant impressions from 
its contemplation, 

Let our fair readers visit Mr. Hiram Anderson’s establishment by 
the light of this idea, and they will find the choice of a carpet only 

cond in importance to that of a husband or a cook, and also a 
hivst entertaining task. 

We therefore again advise all in want of carpets, rugs, stair car- 
's, table covers, oil cloths, mats, &c., to inspect his unrivalled 
unter show. 


p 





LITERATURE. 

Jvurney Dae North. Being Notes of a Residence in Russia. 

GORGE AUGUSTUS SALA. Boston: Ticknor & Fields. 
is clever and very interesting work first appeared in numbers in Dickens’s 
/.wehold Words. The series attracted considerable attention from the graphic 
vower they displayed, the evidence they gave of close and curious observation, 
ut the quaint and fel citous manner of describing impressions, scenes and 
racter, They have all the individuality of Lickens, and bear a close 
mblance to his style without being by any means a servile copy. Mr. Sala 
s us a British view of Russia, but we are bound to admit that, although he 
ell- more quaintly then any previous traveller his impressions and experience, 
he only corroborates and sireugthens what has been written a hundred times 
before. His searching analysis and minute observation lays more bare the 
The whole 
(} versment system, from the management of a miserable post-house ty the 
ister who bas the ear of the Emperor, is foul wich fraud, lying and 
up‘ion. Justice is impossible, for trom the lowest police agent vo the 
+ on the bench, unblushing brivery is systematically carried un and held 
« ced by custom, and the same course is pursued in every department of the 
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vuiting rottenness of the inner social life of the Russian people, 





sian Goverbment without one single exception. ihe Eqiperor is the 
usible head, but the Minister of Police is the brain, the hands, the oomi- 

) ‘ent and almost irresponsible power, that ove mdows and desolates the 
nd-—-@ power Compare’ with which the bloodiest de puliem i8 the Sway ola 

i ar It blights the seri in bis cabin, the wm 8 Coun ing-room, the 
le in his palace, aud renders lywy, ¢ viber mura 
gracavions Kussiau national charac I ° r © atweich tie 
hetipets ol a ree peuple revolt with dirypt a I j y cau Ss lhem tye 
look with distrust and auxiety upon the moguty g wii i spread of a power 
80 hopelessly barbarian. It maiters not iat i capital contains vistas of 


palaces, that its shops gleam witu diamonds, that it shows to the world 
evidences of its wealth and luxury in its opera houses, in its maguilicent court, 


thronged with hundreds of titled slaves, and a th d other speci 
seemings; the damning fact that half the nation are actual white serfs and 
the other half hopeless slaves under police surveillance, sweeps away the 
illusion, and the diamond dust which the Government strives to throw in the 
eyes of civilized nations becomes as worthless ashes when it is examined by 
the light of truth. A close and intimate friendship is impossible between 
Russia and any civilized and free people. They are separated by a gulf which 
is utterly impassable. 

Our readers must not suppose that Mr. Sala’s book is a labored dissertation 
upon the Government of Russia, or a learned treatise upon the political and 
svcial institutions of that country; it is. on the contrary, @ lively, interesting 
and brilliant narrative of a sometime sojourn there, descriptive of the manners 
and characteristics of classes of its people, national customs and peculiarities, 
and distinguishing institutions. It is written imso attractive a form that it 
fascinates while it amuses the reader; but despite all the queint ideas, the 
pleasant talk and lifelike descriptions of the author, the reader, on laying 
down the book, will inevitably make reflections similar to our own above. 

We have received both pleasure and profit from reading Mr. Sala’s ‘‘ Journey 
Due North,”’ and heartily recommend it to the notice of all our readers. It is 
excellently well brought out by Messrs, Ticknor & Fields. 


K. N. Pepper and other Condiments. Put Up for General Use by 

Jacques Maurice. New York: Rudd & Carleton, 310 Broadway. 

K. N. Pepper, Esq., first shed the light of his brilliant genius, we believe, 
through the pages of the Knickerbocker Magazine, aud the world was at once 
dazzled and confounded. His was a new style, a sort of revelation, which 
made the readers and the critics ponder and laugh, and laugh and ponder, and 
then give up pondering to laugh again. Itset criticism at defiance; its style could 
not be impugned because it was self-sustaining and self-reliant, irrespective of 
rbythm, spelling and grammar. All'acknowledged that a ‘‘ pote”? had arisen, 
against whose xpuse tue shaft of criticism fell pointless, and even envy was 
impotent. It was natural, and to be expected, under the circumstances, that 
the works of K. N. Pepper, Esq., should have a great run, and it is a fact that 
the *‘pomes”’ of that distinguished individual were copied from the pages of 
Knickerbocker in the columns of almost every paper in the country. So 
popular were they, indeed, that it was deemed advisable to republish them 
and the other humorous articles from the seme pen in book form, which has 
consequently been done, and done bandsomely, by Messrs. Kudd & Carleton. 

K, N. Pepper’s (Jacques Maurice) genius is not confined to poetry; he sends 
out his humor in good plain prose, and in so pleasant a shape as to be highly 
attractive. His humor is broad and genuine, and rises frequently to pure wit. 
He treats upon @ great variety of subjects, aud whether it is ‘‘A Noad to a 
Comeck”’ or ‘‘ A Familiar Lecture on Astronomy,” ‘* A Tedious Story,’’ or his 
amazing eleventh, called, ‘‘Tirkle; a #ome,’’ the same pleasant vein of racy 
humor will be found the prevailing avd chraacteristic feature. We rarely 
meet now-a-days with so genuine a book—a book which is so witty and 
humorous—ihe wit without malice and the humor without vulgarity. It has 
been published bat a very short time; the first edition was sold within a week, 
so that its sale bids fair to be very great. All those who appreciate a good 
thing, a thing to make one laugh heartily, will do well to procure a copy of 
Jacques Maurice's clever book, ‘‘ K. N. Pepper aud other Condiments.” We 
commend it in all sincerity to our readers, tor it has caused us to pass away, 
at various times, some hours very pleasantly. Messrs. Rudd & Carleton have 
brought it out in very elegant style. 

Mark Hurdiestone; or, the Two Brothers, A Novel. 

Moop. New York: Kobert M. De Witt, 160 & 162 Nassau street. 
** Mark Hurdlestone,” by Mrs. Moodie, sister to Agnes Strickland, is a domestic 
novel of deep and sustained interest. Its plot is well constructed, and deals but 
little with improbabilities The actrs are mea and women, with their svrange 
admixture ot virtues and frail ies, and wre consequently not the angelic heroes 
or the fiendish villains which disfigure the pages of too many of our modern 
works of fiction. Tbe two brothers are strongly contrasted, the one a cold 
and Leartless miser, the other a generous-hearted, reckless speudthrift; while 
the sons of each are of each the direct opposite. The contrasting pomts of 
the-e opposite characters, their entangled relations and covwflieting interest, 
are artistically and powerfully developed. The female characters ure charm- 
ingly conceived, and are wemanly in all their instivuets and actions, The minor 
characters involved in the s!ory are. not less carefully portrayed.. There are 
many situations of high dramatic interest, -which are vividly and powerfully 
depicted, and the writing throughovt is chaste and elegant. ** Mark Hurdle- 
stone ’’ is a novel that may be safely read in families; fur while its interest 
is absorbing, its moral tone is unexceptionable. The publisher, De Witt, has 
brought it out in good style. 


Litcomb’s Letters to Young Peoplte, Single end Married. 

Timotay Tircoms, Esq. New York : Charles Scribuer, 124 Grand street. 
This is a serious and admirable book—acmirab'e for its truthful straightfor- 
wardness, and serious because it treats of matters which relate to the actions 
aud the lives of all. The subjects of the various letters are pertinent, morally 
and physically, to all. The scope of the work may be judged by the themes 
upon which the author dilates in his several letters, and which are as follow : 
lo }oung Men—1, Getting the Right Start; 2, Female Secie'y—Tie Woman 
for a Wite; 3, Manners and Dress; 4, Bad Habits; 5, The Blessiugs of Poverty 
—Office and Kifect of a Profession; 6, Food and Physical Culture; 7, Social 
Duties and Privileges; 8, Tne Reasonableness and Desirableness of Religion. 
Letiers to Youpg Women—1, Dress—Its Proprieties and Abuses; 2, The 
fransition from Girlhood to Womanhood; 3, Acquisitions and Accomplish- 
vents; 4, Unreasonable and Injurious hestraipts; 5, The Claims of Love and 
Lucre; 6, [he Prudent and the Proper Use of Language; 7, Housewilery and 

ndustry; 8, The Beauty and the Blessedness ot Female Piety. Letters to 

Youvg Married People—), The First Essential Duties of the Connubial Reia- 
tion; 2, Special Duties of tue Husband; 3, Special Duties of the Wife; 4, The 
Re: ring of Children; 5, Separation—F:mily Relatives—Servants; 6, The Insti- 
tution of Home; 7, Social Homes and Biessings for Daily Use; 8, A Vision of 
Lue and its M aning. 

The e varied subjects, all tending to one end, are treated in a manner at 
once gen'ly, firmly, broadly and intelligently. There is po preaching in the 
book, no cant, no sectarianism; but on the contrary, there is fatherly persua 
sion and a tone of broad bumanity and Christian charity, which both con- 
vine’s and persuades. The author depends upon common-sense facts, and 
through them appeals to the reason of the reader. He gives evidence of a 
clear Judgment, # pure taste, a high sense of Christian sentiment, a wholesome 
and unaffected religious belief, and a warm and earnest interest in his fellow- 
beings, more espec ally the young. With such requirements for the labor he 
undertook, it is no wonder that his words are eloquent in the cause, or that 
his work should gave taken strong bold upon the public mind, That it has 
cone so is a subject of sincere rejoicing, for we believe that its general circu- 
lation will be of vast benefit to the 1ising generation. it has already gone 
through nine editions, and the demand for it continues to increase. After 
what we have said, we can say nothing stronger to recommend it. It should 
be ia every family, ani be placed in the hands of the young. Mr, Scribner has 
done weil to produce this work. 
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MUSIC. 

Itallan Opera, Fourteenth street—Madlle. Piccalomi:«1, — The 
fashionable world and the musical circles of this city are this moment on the 
qui vive, nay, in that state bordering on fermentation, regarding the first ap- 
pearance of the renowned young artist, Piccolomini. Her departure from 
England was celebrated by many flattering ovations. Punch published her 
portrait as the rival attraction to Cardinal Wi-eman in Dublin; the Jllustrated 
News of the World published a fuil-iength portrait and Life, and most of the 
papers spoke kind and earnest words to her at parting, All this shows that 
Mdlle. Piccolomini must be an artist of note—one whem the Public and the 
Press delight to honor. f 

It would be useless at this time to speculate as to what ber positive merits 
may be, as her appearance this evening will set all doubts and surmisings at 
rest forever. The sale f tickets some days in advance of, ihe performance 
proves how great the excitement is to bear her, and we have uo doubt that 
the largest audience ever gathered together in the Academy of Music will be 
presént this evening. 

Itallan Opera, Burton’s Theatre.—Strakosch’s company recom- 
menced their performances at Burton’s on Mooday night with inumense success 
The “‘ Puritani’’ was perfurmed with Madame Cora de Wilborst, the New York 
prima donna, as kivira. There was not a vacant seat in the house, every ticket 
having been sold at an early hour in the morning. A finer performance has 
seldom been known. 

The Lucy Estcott English Opera Company.— After a week’s strug- 
gle against the most adverse circumstances, sickness, over haste, &c., the per- 
jormances Ot the Lucy Estcott Company were brought to a very abrupt termina- 
tion by the manager, Mr. Burtou, peremptorily elosing his theatre, and thus 
breakiog his engagement, to fulfil which this company of artists leit bngland 
and the very protttable engagement proilered them there. We do not know the 
nature of the contract between Manager Burton and the English Opera Vom- 
pany, but .we are satiefied that there could be no provision by whicu the per- 
furmances Could, legally, be brought to so sudden and so disastrous a conclu- 
sion. It seems to us a most high-handed act on the part of Mr. Burton, and 
the effect of it upoo the career of t is company, in America, cannot fail to be 
of the most damagiog character. That their artistic ability will eventually 
retrieve the position so cruelly forced upon them by Mr. Burton, we do not 
doubt; but the present damage to their interest is very apparent and very 
great. We understand that a suit has already been commenced against Mr. 
Burton, but we trust that the matter wil be amicably arranged, and that the 
Estcott Opera Company wil have another opportuuity of placing themselves 
in @ right position with the public. 


Max Muretzek’s Farewell Benefit.—The popular Max Maretzek had 


a brilliatit farewell at the Academy of Music on Mopuay afternouu and evening 
last. Ike house was crowded by the beauty and fashion of the city, the per- 
jorimances were varied and exceilent, aud we are certain that Max Maretz-k 
closed his season amid the regrets of countiess triends, and that he bears with 
uuim to Havarts (he earnest good wishes of al. tor bis weil-ces-rved success aud 
pro: perity May he come back with @ golueu ouuce tor every good Wish 


Dreatied ivr 


diiul. 


DRAMA. 


Laura Keene’s Theatre.—The legitimate drama has held triumphant 





possession of the stage of this charming theatre during the week. On Satur- 


day ‘‘The Poor Gentleman” was performed, and with a precision that left 
nothing to desire. Mdlle. Lamoureux and George W. Smith are nightly encored 


in their exquisite grand pas de deux. 

On Monday a new play, written expressly for Miss Laupg Keene by Tm 
Taylor, the well-known London hack playwright, was rmed, and 
well received. It is one of the best comedies he has written, and a 
portrays, without caricaturing, the peculiarities and adventures of an 
can on his visit to the old country. Asa the live Yankee, isa 
capital character, far superior to the usual stage ‘‘ Yankee in England,’ and 


‘Our American Cousin,”’ as a whole, is worthy of high praise. It continued 
to draw good houses on the following evening. 


Wallack’s Theatre.—Brougham’s new extravaganza has been ps 
every night with increased eclat. Now that the performers are quite perfect 
the hits tell with increased force, and are nightly applauded. ‘ Nothing ven- 
ture, Nothing Win,’’ also retains its hold on the public. A new comedy is in 
rehearsal. It is from the pen of Mr. Wainwright. 

A sparkling little comedy was produced at this theatre on Monday, the 18th. 
Mr. Charles Dance, in his ‘‘ Marriage a Lottery,’’ has saccessfully expended @ 
vast deal of ingenuity in presenting, with a somewhat familiar plot, situations 
of great liveliness and mutability. The part of Herbert Manifest was accept- 
ably performed by Mr. Fioyd, who made his first appearance on this occasion. 
The play was weil received, and continued during the week. 


Barnum’s Museum.—Mr. Greenwood has added another attraction to 
his Museum, by engaging Dr. Valentine to deliver humorous lectures between 
the acts of Thiodon’s Theatre of Arts; this isa very agreeable feature, and 
is much applauded by the audience. It is needless to say anything ih 
praise of the thousands of curiosities on view there, and which have rendered 
it one of tue institutions of New York. The Aquarium continues to draw as 
much attention asever. A Wall street merchant said the other day, as he 
gazed at the fishes swimming about and leading a life of gentlemanly ease, or 
as the classics call it, olium cum dignitate: “I agree with the poet that the 
only happy life is the watery.”?’ He turned away with a sigh, thinking of the 
notes he had to pay on the morrow. 








NEW MUSIC. 


Hope in Sorrow. Scena composed by Wituiam VINCENT WALLACE. Wm. 
Hall & Son, 259 Broadway. 


This composition is truly a step in the right direction; it is a welcome departure 
from the com.non platitudes o/ ballad music. We have no wish to detract from 
the merits of that popular style, fur it isin favor all over the world; some of 
the most exquisite melodies extant are to be found in the ballad school, and no 
oue wiil deny but that their influence is wide spread, nay, almost univerrat; 
and if Eugland had no other ciaim to musical consideration, she might rest 
contented upon that, for her pretty lyric gems will be heard wherever an 
English or American ship casts anclor, and that is pretty nearly everywhere. 
So much in praise of baliads. But we can have too much of a good thing, and 
for too long a period we have been surfeived with bajlads, and it is this affluence 
of small sweets which makes us very pleased to see an isvlated composition in 
the form of a scvva from the pen of William Vincent Wallace. 

** Hope in Sorrow” is a scena in the regular form—recitative, andante and 
allegro—and is complete in itself, without any reference to an opera situation, 
and, therefore, admirably and peculiarly suited for the concert-room or the 
private parlor. The recitatuve is expressive and dramatic; the andante isa 
grave and beautiful melody, a litule to» lengthened out, perbaps, but elaborated 
with rare musical skill; and the allegretto 1s a brilliant motivo, calculated to 
display the flexibility oi the voice, and the excellence of its cultivation. This 
charming and effective composition does iufinite credit to the genius of Mr. 
Wallace; it is oue he may weil be proud of, and it is every way worthy the 
aviention of amateur and also prolessional singers. 


Not a Ripple on the Stream. Duet. Words by James Smmronps; music 
by Wa. Vincent WALLACE. Win, Hall & Son. 

A very simple and melodious duet for soprano and contralto. ‘Its simplicity, 

while itis its charm, is also its prominent effect. The accompaniment is very 

flowing, and weaves in with the voices, adding cunuingly io the dreamy calm- 

ness ol the sentiment. It is a very pretty, easy and effective duet, and 

should become popular. 


The Daughters of Eve. Written by Grorce Hopper; composed and 
dedicated to Henry C. Watson by WM. VINCENT WALLACE. 


Our friend Wallace, knowing our exalted estimation of the self-sacrificing, 
generous, gentle, angelic navure of women, has, in his usual delicate manner 
of conveying a flattering remembrance, dedicated to us this very charming 
song. We accept the compliment, and hold ourself responsible for the senti- 
ments of the poem. Tue music is worthy of the subject. The melody is by 
turns tender, energetic aud fervidly passionate, while the accompaniment has 
that upobvtirusive breadth of counterpoint which, ia a master’s hand, impresses 
a distinguishing character to even the simplest form of composiiiom: ‘“ The 
Daughters of Kve’’ is worthy a place in every purtiolio. 


The Sunbeam, Vocal Rondo. Written by W. H. Bettamy; composed by 
Wo. Vincent WaLLace. Wm. Hall & son. 

This is a brilliant composition in the rondo form, clear and free in melody] 

and so constructed as to afford scope for much display of brilliant jioriture. 

The subject is varied, and the changes give a freshness to the original theme 

on its return, The accompaniment is easy, aud the rondo is really a brilliant 

and effective show piece. 


Thou Wilt Come Back to Me. Written by Henry W. Caauus. Com- 
posed by Witt1am Vincent WALLACE. Wm. Hall & Son. 

This is essentially a love song, passiovate, fervid and tender; one over which 

young ladies with sorrowful memories of blighted first loves, or wedded ladies 

with impossible platonic affections will sigh, and, perchance, weep lt is, 

nevertheless, a charming aud musicianly ballad, and will certainly become 

deservedly popular. . 


Rose Softly Blooming. Transcribed for the Pianoforte by Wmu4m V. 

WALLACE. 

This is a very charming pianoforte piece,and one within the compass of moderate, 
but tasteful, players. It is a piano transcription of a lovely vocal romance by 
Spohr, rendered by Wallace in his happiest manner. We can commend it 
cordially. 

All these pieces are brought out in admirab'e style by Wm. Hall & Son, who 
are the exclusive publishers of all the compositions of Wallace. Al|l his popular 
and recent compositious can be obtained from Wim. Hall & Son, corner of Park 
place and Broadway. 








Negro Princes at Paris.—Three young negroes, sons of petty kings in 
the oistrict of Senegal, were about a year ago sent from St. Louis to the col- 
lege at Algiers, where they were placed at the expense of the French Govern- 
ment. They already speak French perfectly, and are quite accustomed to 
French usages. Having receutly been brought up to Paris, they were pre- 
sented to Prince Napoleon, and his imperial highness a short time ago enter- 
tained them atdinoer. They conducted themselves extremely well, and re- 
plied to all questions with a tact and good sense which occasioned surprise. 
Yhey are nawied Nafé, Macran and Coury. The first, the eldest, is delicate and 
of jow stature, but he is the most intelligent. Macran, fourteen years of age. 
writes French tolerably weil; he talks less than the other two, but is gay, an 
sometimes smiles sarcastically at what his companions say. Coury, not quite 
twelve, is tall and strong, is good-natured, but rather melancholy. He says, 
‘* Nafé is the best instructed of the three, but Macran is the wisest.’’ The 
little iellows, notwithstanding their youth, display great tact in avoiding direct 
replies to certuin questions. ‘Of what religion are you?’ asked the Prince 
to Macran. ‘* We are not Mussulmans,’’ was the reply. ‘ What thenis your 
religion’? asked the Prince, turning to Nalé, the most learned of the three, 
‘if French missionaries were sent to our country, we should all be Chris- 
tians,’? was the answer. The tact is that they are idolaters; though, from 
mixing with Mussalmans and Christians at algiers, they bave begua wo lose 
their iaith in the paternal gods. 


Delicate Insiauation.—A Baden 
thus gives a bit of scandal: 

“Lhe delay in the marriage of you kn« w who still continues to occupy the 
canard me:chauts, The reason given ir the not wevatural birth of one of the 
parties, tue declaration of whici is cov pulsory by French law on the drawing 
up of the marriage contract. The lacy, s.y the gossips, is the daughter of 
yuu know who, aud that is why you } now who dec.ines the marriage; but you 
kuow who insisis upom the termination @. the affair, and then you know who, 
gene anu tender, tries to cvuax you kn >w who iniocompliance with the some- 
what brutal mjuoctions of you kiow who; se, out of all this imbroglio the 
gussips have uusavelle) one mdisputavie fact, that you know who is after all 
uo such fvol as you know who took bia for.’’ 

Now, we cousider this a valuable plan tor writers for the American press. 
How many actions for libels might be thus avoided. For instance—some of 
the committee appointed tw investigate “ you know what,’’ went in the evening 
to see “ you know whu,’’ and the result was Luey got ** you can guess,” which 
enabied them Ww decide ** you know Louw.’’ 


correspondent to the Court Journal 





Very Lady like.—the Ewpress Eugesie, of France, has involved herself 
in an uoplearant diflicul'y by pretenung tv be younger than she really is. It 
appears that sue was born iu 1521, whicu would make her now thirty-seven 
years ola, Dut she bad it officially announced on her last birthday (lune 4) 
that she was ouly thirty-two. By this statement she should have been born 


June 4, 1826, but some seekers after curious bits of family bistory have dis- 
covered tuateher fauher Giéd in 1824, aud have been avie in couseq uence of 
her fool a Vanity W cast 4 douvl upon ber legitimacy. 

E.xcused.—A young men at a social party was urged to siog a song. He 
repled t he would fir.t teil @ story, amd then uf they persisted iu their 
homauds, he w lu execute @ rong When a b y he said, he wok leesous in 
ul ny, and 1 Munday rm he went in o his iaWwer’s gagret © practise 
by nimeeli. When in iuil play be was sudde: ulior by tue 6ld gen Jdeman, 


* Lhis is pretty conduct, aid the lather, “* pretty empmyment tor a son of 
pious parents to be sawivg boards on the Sabbath morui 1 lowl enough to be 


beard by the neighbors. Sit down and take your book.’ The young man 





was excused from siugwg the proposed song. 
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L. J CZAPKAY, M. D. 
Catrronnta, the land of gold» 
naturally presents a host of ex- 
amples where comparative youth 
has had fortune thrust upon him, 
but the achievement ere a the 

hilanthropic pursuit of a es- 
an is as cane thevo as elsewhere. 
Of the very few cases where worth, 
after shackled with all the 
reverses of fickle fortune, has sha- 
ken off her trammels and soared 
above the hosts of ills, none afford 
so marked an instance as in that 
of L. J. Czapkay, M. D., whose 
it we present above. In the 

istory of mankind a more chequ- 
ered life is seldom met with as in 
his instance; yet through all the 
mutations attendant loss of coun- 
try and adoption of a new home, 
he has conserved a jewel of greater 
value than gold—a fair name. 
Dr. C., as his name indicates. is 
a son of Hungary, and, like a 
host of others, found a refuge from 
tyranny under our flag. He was 
born in 1825, and in 1842 gra- 
duated from the college of Eper- 
ices, concluding his studies by the 
selection of the profession of medi- 
cine, and receiving his diploma 
from the College of Pesth, in 1847. 
He joined the republican ranks 
during the revolution of 1848, 
with many other scions of noble 
families, as a volunteer, but shortly 
after received a commission as se- 
cond lieutenant. On the army 
becoming better regulated he was 
transferred to the surgical staff, 
and, in 1849, was ordered to the 
military hospital at Pesth, with 
the rank of captain. The exigen- 
cies of the period soon called him 
t> the field, and he entered active 
service as chief surgeon of the 
twentieth battalion of infantry, 
termed the Honveds, with which 
corps he served, until the Russian 
forces dis the Hungarian 
army, and aided Austria in crush- 
ing out the spark of European in- 
dependence. Dr. C., with others, 
fled for life as well as liberty, and 
in 1850 succeeded in reaching 
Hamburg, from whence he depart- 
ed for New York city, arriving on 
the 9th May the same year. He 
settled in Philadelphia immediate- 


ly in the exercise of his profession, and took unto wife one of 


her fair daughters in 1851. On the arrival of Kossuth he 
joined his suite, and accompanied him for a short time in his 
journey through the United States, when he concluded to adopt 
Boston as his home; but the modern Athens held out but little 
encouragement, Unwilling to succumb to fortune, he turned his 
steps toward the Pacific coast, arriving in San Francisco in May, 
1854; but notwithstanding he came well recommended, it seemed 
that fortune was relentless. California was overrun with physi- 
cians; a general financial crisis attendant the failure of the private 

kers soon followed, to which was to be added the general im- 
munity from disease. This gave but slight encouragement; but 
Dr. C, settled in Marysville, and succeeded in opening so flatter- 
ing a connection as to induce him to send for his family ; but the 
devastating element, fire, swept away not alone the city, but his 
prospects and what little he had garnered. He returned to San 
Francisco and entered vigorously 
into the prosecution of his pro- 
fession ; the result of which ac- 
tion has been that, from Jan- 
uary, 1855, to the present day, 
his practice has increased in a 
steady and steadfast rate, until, 
it may be said with truth, that 
he holds a more extensive circle 
of patients than any —_—_ 
on the Pacific coast. His course 
has been “ onward and upward;”’ 
and the short space of three 
years saw him not alone re- 
spected and venerated by the 
hosts who have found renewed 
health at his hands, but a man 
of solid wealth, one of the land- 
ed capitalists of the State. In 
the course of his practice he has 
been successful in performing 
some of the most wonderful 
cures in the wonders of opera- 
tive surgery and medicine Cali- 
fornia has produced, the details 
of which would prove uninter- 
esting to any but the scientific 
reader. 


In the exercise of his profes- 
sion Dr. C. has proven himself 
a philanthropist equal to any of 
the great surgical lights of the ; 
age, and withal has borne him- , 
self with a modesty of carriage |; 
seldom met with ; and although 
he cannot connect his name 
with any great discovery in 
science, he has a prouder monu- 
ment in the blessings of the 
thousands to whom he has re- 


stored health 


A prominent member of all = 
the charitable institutions of the = 
day, from the venerable Masonry =| 
to the more local societies, he 
is ranked among the first. A = 
young man still—not yet in the ——a 
prime of life—he has before him 
a bright and brilliant career; 
and with such devotion to the . 
cause of humanity and science, 
the historian cannot fail but 
couple his name with Howard, 
Ricord, Hunter ana the residue 


of philanthropic lights. 
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PORTRAIT OF L. J. CZAPKAY, ESQ., M.D., OF SAN FRANCISCO. 


A TOUR IN LIBERIA. 
FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. 
The Superstition of the Devil’s Bush. 


Lrkgz all savages, the negroes, on their native soil, are very super- 
stitious, and consult various wise men and women, who are 
presumed to get their knowledge from gods of their own manu- 
facture. I was told by one of the workmen on the farm that if I 
would accompany him next night, I should be present at one of 
their consultations of a spirit they call the Devil’s Bush. At 
dusk, consequently, we started, and after an hour’s tramp through 
brushwood, jungle and marsh, we came to a dusky figure, who 
told us to halt. A few words from my companion made all 
straight, and we were admitted to what we might call the inner 
sanctuary, where a very large material for a bonfire had been 
collected. Taking our seat at a little distance, we awaited the 
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¥ CORRESPONDENT. 


commencement of the incantations. 
With the of a cloth 
around their middles, the actors 
in this strange scene of witchcraft 
and ignorance were quite naked. 
After some guttural mumbling, 
which of course was quite unin- 
telligible to me, a light was placed 
to the heap and the flames began to 
rise, throwing a lurid light over the 
dusky enchanters. It was v 
difficult to make out what all this 
mummery meant; but it meant 
something evidently, for all those 
around the Devil’s Bush kept their 
eyes intently fixed upon the burn- 
ing figure. 

On my way back I learned from 
my companion that the belief of 
these worthies was that the next 
sleep they had would be enlighten- 
ed by dreams, which they met 
next morning and compared to- 
gether. Ont of this jumble of 
nonsense they make out their plans 
of war and council. They some- 
times consult the Devil’s Bush 
before they take an additional 
wife. Trifling as the circumstance 
was I made a sketch of it, think- 
ing it might interest the public, as 
an illustration of African customs. 


DUBLIN CASTLE, IRELAND. 


In the reign of King John a writ 
was issued by that monarch to 
Fitz Henry, the Lord Justice of 
Ireland—a natural son of Henry 
II.—directing him to erect a cas- 
tle there in such competent place 
as he should judge most expedient, 
as well as to curb the city as to 
defend it, and to make it strong 
with good and durable walls. 
The date of this writ is a. p. 1205. 
There is no eertain evidence that 
Fitz Henry erected a fortress at 
that time, though it is probable 
that he did. Whatever erection 
was constructed, the recent opin- 
ion is that the completion of the 
work was effected by Henry De 
Londres, Archbishop of Dublin, 
who was Lord Justice in the suc- 
ceeding reign of Henry III., in 
the year 1220. Under the reign 
of Queen Elizabeth, the Castle of 
Kilmainham, where the Governor 
resided, “‘ being decayed,” orders 
were given to repair and enlarge the buildings within the Castle 
of Dublin, that it might be a fit place for the residence of 
her representatives and those of her successors, Shortly after, 
the Castle became the Viceregal residence; the High Courts of 
Law and Parliament began to be held within its precincts; and 
we find that from the latter end of the reign of Elizabeth down 
to the restoration of Charles II., both Parliaments and the law 
terms were generally held, with some slight exceptions, in the 
Castle. After this period other places were specially appropri- 
ated for the reception of the judges and representatives of the 
eople. 

‘ It is scarcely within the power of a modern writer to give an 
accurate notion of the old Norman fortress as it appeared during 
the early dominion of the English, so completely has it been 
changed by the repairs, alterations and additions of modern times. 
The highest and strongest tower was known as the Birmingham. 
The name is supposed te have 
been derived from the long im- 
prisonment within its walls of 
Sir William Birmingham and 
Walter his son, who were com- 
mitied for disloyal practices 
against the Government. The 
father was executed in 1332, 
but the son was pardoned be- 
cause he was a priest. This 
tower was the old donjon keep 
of the fortress, and as such was 
the state prison in which the 
Irish chieftains most distin- 
guished in the wars against the 
English were confined when 
taken prisoners. Here were 
also imprisoned many of the 
turbulent Anglo-Irish lords, 
whose powerful and vexatious 
opposition to the royal authority 
kept the country in a state of 
perpetual strife, and gave rise to 
the phrase which has been so 

often applied to them, that of 
being Ipsis Hibernicis Hiber- 
nioces. Birmingham Tower has 
thus enclosed in * durance vile” 

as well a Fitzgerald and a Nu- 

gent as an O'Donnell and an 
O’Neil. Here Lord Nugent 
was confined in 1607, for having 
been privy to a pretended con- 

spiracy alleged to have been got 

up by certain chiefs of Ulster, 

for the purpose of overthrowing 
the Government. Nugent was 

condemned to death, and the 

day before fixed for execution 

John Ewens, his faithfu) ser- 

vant, conveyed to him, in a bas- 

ket of oranges, a rope, by means 

of which he escaped from a 

window, and mounting a fleet 

horse, succeeded in getting safe- 

Jy to Cloughhanter Castle, an 

island fortress belonging to him 

in one of the lakes of Cavan; 

whence he proceeded, after a 

short interval to England, where 

suddenly presenting himself be- 





_ — ; fore the throne of James, he 


sued for pardon. James was so 

struck with admiration at the 

ingenuous confidence display- 
(Concluded on page 332.) 
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OUBLIN CASTLE, IRELAND. 
(Continued from page 330.) 


ed, and at the youthful beauty of the suppliant, that he not only 
pardoned him, but restored the petitioner to his honors and 
estates. 

Among the strange and interesting reminiscences connected 
with the Birmingham Tower, those which relate to the imprison- 
ment, escape and adventures of Hugh Roe O’Donne!l are not the 
least romantic. This most formidable of the opponents of Eng- 
lish rule in his native country was the son of Hugh, chieftain of 
Tyrconnell, and Innecen Dhu (Dark Ina), the daughter of Mac- 
donnell, Lord of the Isles. He was born in 1571, and as he grew 
up his feats of strength, his symmetry of form, his talents and 
generous disposition made him an universal favorite. His ances- 
tors had been after acknowledged as independent princes by the 
kings of England, and he determined to assert the ancient rights 
of his house. Sir John Parrott, the head of the Anglo-Irish 
Government, became alarmed at the rumors which prevailed on 
the subject, and he formed the following plot to get the young 
chieftan in his hands. He had a ship laden with Spanish wine, 
in the year 1587, which he directed to sail to one of the harbors 
of Donegal. The vessel sailed accordingly, and put into Lough 
Swilly, and the captain commenced trafficking on advantageous 
terms with the natives of the district, among whom came, as was 
expected, young O'Donnell, with his attendants. The wily 
pseudo Spanish captain, however, intimated to the O'Donnell 
that he had already disposed of all his cargo that he meant to 
sel), but if the youthful chief would do him the honor to come on 
board he would be happy to let him partake of his choicest wine, 
which he intended to present to the Lord Deputy. 

O'Donnell and his followers accepted the invitation, went on 
board, and having partaken copiously of “the rosy,” were soon 
sunk in the deep sleep of intoxication, and while in this helpless 
condition their arms were taken from them, and the vessel started 
for Dublin, where, on his arrival, young Red Hugh, in his seven- 
teenth year, was committed to Birmingham Tower, where his fiery 
spirit was confined for three years and three months. At length 
in the year 1791 he and some of his followers escuped by a rope, 
by which they descended upon a drawbridge. They succeeded in 
reaching the borders of O’Tcole’s country, in the Wicklow moun- 
tains, where, worn out with fatigue and hunger, his bare feet torn 
by the fences and thorns that beset his path, he was obliged to 
stop, deserted by all his companions, who sought their own secu- 
rity in different directions, except one faithful domestic, who went 
to demand hospitality and protection for his young master at the 
house of Phelim O'Toole. The latter, who had also been con- 
fined in the tower, had entered while there into the bonds of 
friendship with O’Donnell ; but he had no sooner learned of his 
young friend’s escape than he hastened to betray him to the 
English, and the unfortunate O'Donnell again found himself in 
the hands of his cnemies, and within the strong walls of the 
Castle. 

A second time he made his escape, and in a most extraordinary 
manner he contrived to enter the sewer of the Castle which con- 
municated with a little river called the Poodle, which now runs 
from the lower Castle yard into the Liffy, and wading through 
the muddy stream he again reached the Wicklow mountains, 
where some of the O’Neils, who accompanied him in his 
flight, perished with the cold. His servant, whom he des- 
patched to Feagh MacHugh O'Byrne for assistance, found 
him on his return dreadfully frost-bitten and benumbed 
with cold, lying under a projecting rock, where he had sought 
shelter from the snow-hurricanes that swept the hills. On re- 
covering from the effects of his hardships he was furnished by the 
hospitable O'Byrne with horses for himself and servant, whereby 
he was once moré enabled, after an absence of five years, to tread 
his native hills. 

Red Hugh soon after this was elected by the various chiefs the 
O’ Donnell, in the room of his father who had become too enfeebled 
by years to wield the chief command with that vigor the times 
required. Animated by a most cordial hatred of England, which 
his long imprisonment in a great degree called into existence, 
Hugh soon entered upon what he conceived to be his especial 
mission on earth—the extirpation of the English invader, if not 
from the soil of his entire country, at least from that part of it 
over which his house claimed sovereign sway, and he succeeded 
most certainly in the latter object, and to some extent in the for- 
mer; for despite Elizabeth’s best generals, he not only kept his 
mother’s home free, but he extended his excursions to the most 
southern parts of the island. He was for years the terror and 
scourge of the English. Possessed of great military talents, he 
seldom made a mistake, but at Kensdale, where he was met by 
the English under Lord Mountjoy, he was led, by a spirit of 
rivalry with O'Neil relative to leading an onset, into a fatal error, 
which brought on a complete rout of his troops. His power was 
completely destroyed by this action, and he was obliged to fly 
to Spain, where he died in the city of Valladolid, in the year 
1602. 

In 1583 a judicial combat took place within the walls of the 
Castle between the rival Irish chieftains. Teig O'Connor having 
kiiled some of the followers of McCormack O’Connor, the latter 
appealed the former before the Lords Justices. Teig pleaded that 
the men he killed were rebels, and declared himself realy to 
maintain his plea by combat. The challenge was accepted, the 
defendant ehoosing his weapons, sword and target, and the time 

yas appointed for the combat. At the stated hour the Lords Jus- 
tices, the judges and counsellors, and a large number of military 
officers being present, the combatants were led forward within the 
lists, and having stripped to their shirts were searched each by the 
Justices of State, to see if they had any other but the proper 
arms ; the signal was then given by sound of trumpet, aud the 
combat began. Both fouvht with great resolution, and for a con- 
siderable time the issue was doubtful; at length the appellant 
(MecCormack) having received t»o wounds in the leg and one 
in the eye, attempted to close upon the defendant (Teiy), who 
being too strong for him pummelied him so vigorously that be 
loosened his morion or helmet, and then cut off his adversary’s 
head, which he immediat ly presented on the point of his ¢ word 
to the Lords Justices, who declared him acquitted 
Birmingham Tower became so dilapidated in 1775 th 











solely to preserve uniformity, as it does not form an entrance; 
on its summit is a figure of Fortitude. Between these an orna- 
mented structure of stone rises; the basement is rustic and per- 
forated by three arches, elevated upon which is an Jonic colonnade 
sustaining a pediment. ‘There is a gallery beneath the pediment 
for the accommodation of musicians, who occupy it on state 
occasions, 

Over the whole is raised an elegant octagonal tower, the cupola 
of which is crowned with a gilt ball surmounting a flagstaff, from 
which the royal standard is displayed when the Lord Lieutenant 
is in the Castle. ‘The buildings in the east and west ranges of the 
court contain the apartments occupied by the suite of his Ex- 
cellency. In the centre of the square there is a large lamp, near 
to which are planted every day at the relieving cf the guard the 
colors of the regiment on duty. This ceremony takes place every 
day at eleven o’clock, at which hour the regimental band plays in 
the upper Castle yard. 

The principal of the Viceregal apartments are the Council 
Chamber, containing portraits of the Lord Lieutenants since the 
Union; the Presence Chamber, in which stands a crimson velvet 
throne, with gold embroidered hangings, The buildings in the 
lower Castle yard is the Castle Chapel, which is a modern edifice, 
as it was completed in 1841. This is a magnificent chapel, and 
its interior presents a gorgeous effect. The roof is groined, sup- 
ported by rich clustering columns. The east window is of stained 
glass. ‘lhe Viceregal pew is in the south gallery. 
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CHRONICLES OF 

A Tale of the 

THE BERTAUDIERE. 
CHAPTER XV.—CONTINUED. 

“ Anp what should I gain by becoming a citizen of this subterra- 
neous community?” inquired St. Mareel; “methinks thy recogni- 
tion, for instance on one of our public promenades, would do me 
little honor; that is to say, unless thy costume was rather more 
dislingué.” 

Democritus looked intently at his companion, as he responded, 

“ Yet, friend Marcellus, my hand was stretched out to aid thee in 
a noble act.” 

The officer of musketeers blushed, feeling the force of the re- 
proof; extending his hand, which Democritus cordially shook, he 
replied, 

“ Thou wilt excuse that speech of mine, my friend ; I am not yeta 
philosopher, but a slave to the usages of society in Paris.” 

“Which are, that a generous heart,” interrupted his companion, 
“ must repress the outward expression of his feelings; that a roué 
would demean himself did he touch the hand of an honest man, if 
his garb—” here his eyes glanced over his own—* were not quite 
a-la-mode ; but fear not, Marcellus ; a Lutetian’s recognition is not 
to be contemned, and never causes shame to the object of it.” 

Our hero was sorely puzzled in his attempts to fathom the philo- 
sopher’s meaning ; that he was not what he appeared he felt con- 
vinced; but as he seemed disinclined to satisfy him as to the 
common interests of the Lutetians, St. Marcel changed the conver- 
sation by a remark relative to the locality wherein they were 
assembled. 

“Its age is fourteen centuries,” said the philosopher, in reply ; 
“ our palace is not elegant, but it has the advantage of being solid.” 

“A palace for rats as well as Lutetians,’ retorted our hero, 
smiling. 

“ A palace for emperors, say, friend Marcellus ; hast thou never 
heard of the Palais des Thermes ?” 

St. Marcel started ; he had heard of it, but only as belonging to 
the past—as associated with the Caesars of ancient Gaul—with the 
mighty revolutions that had strengthened the power of the kings 
of the first race—with the gradual establishment of the empire of 
France. 

“T had been led to suppose no vestige of it remained,” remarked 
he, observing that the philosopher appeared to expect an answer. 

“ As the Palais des Thermes it is known only to a few,” responded 
Democritus ; “the rest regard it merely as a convenient resort, 
where they are safe from pursuit.” 

“Then,” interrupted St. Marcel, inwardly gratified that the phi- 
losopher’s incaution had afforded him a clue to the mode of life 
followed by his companions, “I may infer that the Lutetians have 
cause to fear the agents of justice.” 

His. comrade burst into a loud laugh, saying, 

“ Less cause than the agents of justice to fear the Lutetians; but 
seck not, friend Marcellus, to know more until thou hast seen the 
emperor ; him thou may’st interrogate—do it boldly, and he will 
boldly answer ; ‘tis near his time of coming, for midnight must be 
close at hand.” So saying, Democritus completed the disappear- 
ance of the capon and its adjuncts, and filling his goblet with wine, 
pushed the pitcher over to St. Marcel, observing, 

“ Don’t fear the wine, Marcellus; ‘tis genuine from the golden 
vines of Burgundy. Here’s to the weal of Lutetia, and to the honor 
of thy introduction.” 

At this interesting moment, when under the combined influence 
of the brandy, the wine, andthe warmth of the fire, St. Marcel was 
nearly committing a breach of decorum by aloud tribute to Som- 
nus, the small door already mentioned was flung back, and the ap- 
pearance of an individual of majestic stature gave the signal for a 
general shout of “ The Emperor! the Emperor!” 

“Good night, friends,” remarked the latter, with a most affable 
nod, intended as a mark of recognition to everybody, but which 
struck St. Marcel as directed particularly to him. Casting off an 
ample cloak in which his large frame was encased, as also a slouch- 
hat in distressed circumstances, he strode to the upper end of the 
principal table, and took up a recumbent position in a large carved 
oaken chair, which St. Marcel had not before perceived; his majesty 
then embraced one of the earthen pitchers that stood before him, 
and looking fixedly at our hero, exclaimed in a loud voice, 

“Friends! the health of our new 
Trouvé !” 

To the worthy citizen so distinguished, this mark of courtesy, but 
especially the act that prompted the manifestation thereof/appeared 
far from leg >; conscious that there now remained open to 
him one course alone, that of immediate action, and that it was 
nstances and to a majority 


of voices, he determined upon propitiating the favorable opinion of 


Seventeenth 


brother, citizen St. Marcel le 





only prudent to yield to the force of cireur 
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gateway, with portals on either side, which form the principal 
entrance to the Castle. Surmounting the arch, which is of very 
elegant proportions and built of stone, a figure of Justice is placed 
upon a pedestal and cornice; and a little further to the west, in 


the same range, there is a corresponding arched gateway, executed | Trouvé known to your majesty, I am content to remain perplexed | to you for letters of condemnation.” 
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“and | must confess your majeaty’s features could not tl! 
made a remarkable impression on me, though I 
sworn to recognize them at any future time ; however, as I cannot, 


nay,do not seek to disprove my identity with the St. Marcel le 


en have | 
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how you became acquainted with my name and person. With re- 
gard, then, to my induction into this community, I dare say it has 
been effected according to Lutetian law; one trifling omission, 
however, has been made, which, in my very humble opinion, mili- 
tates against my being duly elected ; it is that my consent is want- 
ing to the act” 

“We need it not,” interrupted the emperor, making an appeal to 
the pitcher by way of strengthening his decision. 

“Will your majesty excuse my doubting that fact?” inquired St. 
Marcel, in the blandest manner possible. 

“ Dost thou doubt that ?” responded the former, in a determined 
tone, placing before St. Marcel’s eyes a small strip of parchment, 
which the latter had scarcely perused than he turned ghastly pale, 
his countenance undergoing so great a change that even Democritus 
was surprised, and tendered him a bumper of wine to shore up his 
failing courage. 

St. Marcel drank the wine with an abstracted air, his eyes fixed 
upon the parchment; as he recovered his self-possession, the chief 
of the Lutetians arose, and addressing him, said : 

“ Well, friend, dost thou consent to become one of us? Choose! 
Lutetia, or this!” Here he laid his finger on the fatal paper. 

“ The Bastile,” replied our hero, “is bad enough, I confess ; but 
rather ‘hat than dishonor! How do I know to what I engage myself 
if I choose Lutetia? Answer me, man; and if I can choose I 
will!” 

“Boldly answered,” exclaimed Jacques—for it was he who 
spoke. “Take my guarantee that thy choice of Lutetia shall not 
pledge thee to dishonor.” 

There was something in Jacques so noble and imposing, so open, 
so manly, that our hero almost unconsciously tendered him his 
hand,and waving the other in the air with an animation that threat- 
ened serious detriment to the physiognomy of the philosopher, 
causing him to pour out an involuntary libation, exclaimed : 

“T cannot hesitate ; Lutetia! Lutetia!” 

This announcement was received with louder acclamations than 
before, the whole assembled company rising simultaneously and 
reiterating : 

“ Lutetia! Lutetia! Lutetia and St. Marcel for ever !” 

Taking advantage of a partial lull, Jacques again addressed our 
hero: 

“Thou dost not, then, remember me, friend? yet was our ren- 
counter a remarkable one.” 

Coupling this remark with Jacques’ mention of the Pont-Neuf, a 
glimmer of the truth flashed across St. Marcel’s mind, and he ex- 
claimed : 

“Our rencounter! the Pont-Neuf! thou wert the capuchin ?” 

“No!” replied Jacques, smiling. 

“Twas thou, then, who assailed me from behind ; no great mar- 
vel, truly, that I could not recognize thee. But who was he ?” 

“The Duke of Chartres,” whispered Jacques, narrowly watching 
St. Marcel’s countenance, as if anxious to read the thoughts that 
the communication would suggest. 

When it is known that during the week of his confinement—the 
greater portion of which time had been spent at the bed-side of St. 
Leu—the latter had made our hero the confidant of his love for 
Julie—of his projected marriage with her—of his jealousy of the 
unknown capuchin, for St. Marcel had concealed nothing from his 
friend ; and that he had further commissioned him to prosecute an 
inquiry into the mysterious transfer of the ring, which he now re- 
tained as evidence of his betrothed faithlessness—it will readily be 
inferred that, first on the score of his friend’s happiness, Jacques’ 
information was likely to engender in St. Marcel’s mind reflections 
anything but agreeable ; and secondly, tended to increase the enor- 
mity of his own offence, inasmuch as it informed him that he had, 
by a strange coincidence of circumstances, robbed the royal duke 
of a mistress, and become the restorer thereof to his rival, the 
original donor ; his punishment was imminent, nor could he clearly 
perceive how his connection with the Lutetians would avert or tend 
to mitigate it. Asthis point most nearly affected him, he determined 
upon acquiring a piece of information so essential to his well-being, 
and again addressed Jacques: 

“ Surely his highness did not recognize me ?” 

“No!” replied the emperor, “or thou would’st ere this have 
been in the Bastile.” 

St. Marcel observed that as he uttered these words, Jacques eyed 
him, and fingered, in a most provoking manner, the parchment that 
he still held in his hand. 

“May I ask,” said he, “ what are thy intentions with respect to 
that very interesting piece of parchment and how my incarceration 
in the delightful locality it mentions may be postponed or altogether 
dispensed with?” 

“T will show thee,” retorted Jacques, “ the extent of a Lutetian’s 
friendship ; the paper I shall keep as a guarantee for thy secresy, 
but the community must be made acquainted with its purport.” 
Here Jacques, by a peremptory sign, silenced his companions, thus 
addressing them: “ Friends, any one of youmay gain three thousand 
crowns by discovering and arresting, in the name of the king, a cer- 
tain officer of musketeers, accused of having robbed his highness, 
the Duke of Chartres, of a diamond ring.” 

Vhether owing to the peculiar emphasis with which Jacques 
delivered himself, giving the company reason to suspect that St. 
Marcel was the identical officer of musketeers alluded to, certain it 
is, that the latter experienced a great degree of trepidation on find- 
ing suddenly concentrated upon himself the united eyes of the 
Lutetians there assembled, nor were his sensations more relieved to 
hear Jacques deliver an elaborate description of his person—a 
description so vivid and minute, he felt that, had he never beheld 
his own image reflected in a mirror, he might thenceforth have dis- 
pensed with that luxury ; the spy terminated his address by reading 
aloud the inscription on the parchment, which was as follows : 

“Sieur Jacques! 

“ Find the individual who robbed his highness in disguise and con- 
vey him to the Bastile, for which this is thy warranty. I leave 
directions with the governor. This done, thou shalt receive three 
thousand crowns. D’' AnGENSON.” 

“Do you know the individual ?” 


panions. 


continued Jacques to his com- 


‘St. Marcel!” shouted a score of voices 

‘Right, friend!” observed his Lutetian majesty ; “ but St. Marcel 
is now one of us; you will therefore give him notice of danger, 
and, if necessary, rescue him therefrom by force.” 

‘Lutetia! Lutetia! Lutetia and St. Marcel!” resonnded unani- 
mously through the hall; a manifestation of public opinion in which 
Democritus particularly distinguished himself. 

In the midst of this Jacques retired to the inner hall, first inti- 
mating to our hero a desire of speaking with him on the morrow 
upon an aflhir of deep interest. 
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A few moments sufficed to banish from St. Marcel’s mind all 
thoughts of the past, for with Jacques disappeared the impression 
that his extraordinary communication had created; abandoning 
himself, therefore, with his customary elasticity of spirits to the 

| enjoyment of the present moment, and possessing an inexhaustible 
| fund of humor, he rapidly ingratiated himself into the good graces 


of his Lutetian brethren, notwithstanding that both at cards and at 
dice fortune favored him to an extent perfectly unprecedented, and 
| which might even have led to a supposition of his having some pri- 
vate mode of assisting himself to the fickle codd 


(To be continued.) 
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NEW BOOKS. 


GLEASON’S: 
EW WEEKLY 


N 
LINE-OF-BATTLE SHIP. 
HE object of this paper is to present, every 
week, an agreeable mclange of the notable 
events and literature of the time Its ample columns’ will 
slways contain a goodly store of popular Original Tales, 
Sketches of Adventure on Sea and Land, and Poetic Gems, 
by the idl 
BEST AMERICAN AUTHORS. 
Also the cream of domestic and foreign news, so condensed 
as to present the largest possible amount of the intelligence 
of the day; the whole well spiced with 
Wit AND HUMOR. 
In politics, and upon all sectarian que 
strictly neutra!. Each edition wil! be 
BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED 
with accurate engravings, by emiuest artists, of notsble 
objects, current events in all parts of the world, and the 
national customs and social peculiarities of every people. 
It will contain views of every important City, of edifices of 
note in the Eastern and Western Hemispheres, of all the 
principal ships and steamers of the Navy and Merchant 
Service; with fine, accurate portraits of every great public 
character, male asd female. Sketches of picturesque 
scenery, representations of ‘life ou the wave,” and exact 
iilustrations of admjrable or curiou: specimens from the 
animal kingdorh will alsa:be given. One great feature of 
GLEASO |S 
LINE-OF-BATELE SHIP 
will consist of a “ broadside’ %@f, Humorous engravings, 
executed by the best artists in that line, and aimed good- 
paturedly and in a spirit of genial.fan, at the reign 
follies of the age and such new public projeets, fashions 
anil occurrences as shall seem to be fié subjects for com c 
illustration. 
AN UNRIVALLED COR?S OF CONTRIBUTORS 
have been engaged, and every depar:ment will be conducted 
under the most efficient «nd perfect system that experience 
can suggest. This p pular journal wi l be prin ed upon fine 
satin surface paper, from new and beautiful copper-faced 
type manufactured expressly for us, and will present in its 
mechanical execution the most acceptable evidence of the 
progress of American skill. The size of this elegant speci- 
men of art will be about 1,500 square incbes—eight super- 
royal quar'o pages 
yar gq TE 


cKMS, 


it will be 


LLOL §, 








ng 





TWO DOLLARS PER ANNUY. 

The first number of this new Iiustrated Paper will be for 
sale on the Ist day of November next, at ali the privcipal 
periodical and news sgencies and resp: ctable literary Depots 
in the United Srates ani the Canac 

GLEASON’s LINE-OF-BATTLE SHIP 
will be published regularly every “a.urday by 
151-2 S. FRENCH, 122 Nassau stree , New York. 
Now in Press, 
A ROOK OF THRILLING INTEREST! ! 
AND WILL RE PUBLISHED IN A FEW DAYS, 

“HRONICLES OF THE BASTILE!!! 
C AN HistoricaLt NOVEL. 

650 Ocravo PAGES AND 20 SUPEKB ENGRAVINGS 
BY CRUIKSHANK AND ENGRAVED BY Bross. 

The Publishers would respectfully inform the public that 
this great work has been submitted to one of the most cele- 
brated of French historians, who not only vouches for the 
correciness of its history, but decleres iis details respect- 
ing the events of which it treats to be exceedingly accurate 
and graphically described. It contains, amcong other 
events of which it treats : 

A Deser ption of the Oid Man of the Bastile. 

History of the Bastile. 
tomantic Incidents of the Bastile, 
Thri'ling Scenes in the Bastile. 
The Haunts of the Conspirators. 
The Secret Meetings of the Lutetians 
Louis Quatorze. 
Duke D Orleans, 
Louis XVI. 
Madame De Mainte 
Marie Antoinetie. 
The Man of the Tron Mask. 
Jacques, the Spy. 
D’Argenson, Governor of the Bastile. 
Marat. 
Mirabeau. 
Foulin. 
Robespierre. 
The Compact of Liberty. 
The Gathering of the Lutetians. 
The Revolutionary Clubs. 
The Great Revolution. 
The Destruction of the Bastile. 

The Publishers feel warranted in saying that fhis work 
will exceed in interest anything that has been published in 
this country for many years. 
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LONGFELLOW’S NEW VvLUME. 
1 & FIELDS 
Now announce as ready and for sale throughout 
the Union, 
THE COURTSHIP OF MILES STANDISH, 








AND OTHER POEMS 

AN Volume. By H. W. LONGFELLOW. 1 vel., 
l6mo. 75 cents. 

She} t 1, which gives the title to the book, is a 


early Pilgrim days, and is nearly as jong 
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BRITISH COMMERCIAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
LONDON AND AMERICA. 
CAPITAL, WITH ACCUMULATION, $5,500,000. : 
HIS company has been in successful operation 
for thirty-eight years, and has paid to the fami- 
lies of parties insured $4,500,000. ; 
No extra charge for crossing the Atlantic. 
Half premium may remain on loan, 
Losses promptly paid. 
Application may be made by mail. 
New York 
150-162 


Office, 65 Wall street, 
GEO. M. KNEVITT, Manager for U. 8. 


WRIGHT & PATTERSON, 
GENERAL DESIGNERS anp ENGRAVERS ow WOOD, 
No. ' Spruce, Conner OF Nassau STREET 
(Tribuse Buildings), New York, 
are ready to execute Designs and Engravings on Woo}, of 
every variety and in the highest style of the Art, News- 
paper, Book, Poster and General Bu-iness Illustrations 
Yerms as reasonable as any other Es‘ablisiment in the 
country, and in all cases satisfaction will be guaranteed 
4 49-152 


SPORTSMEN’S DEPOT. 
ALFRED WOODHAM, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF 
GUNS, PISTOLS, FISHING TACKLE 
And Sporting Implements of every kind, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 

160 Fulton street, New Yor*. 
ga~ Depot for EDGR’S PREMIUM FIREWORKS. <@& 
Gans oa hire by the day or week. 
~ LADIES WISHING 
V RS. E. LODER, whose successful system 
I of Vocal Instruction has been increasing in 
popularity during the past sixteen years, will commence 
her regular s instruction en Thursday, Sept. s0.h 
She will attend pupils at their residence, or receive them 
at home. Mrs. Loder’s numerous pupils among the élite 
of New York society attest to the thorough, rapid aod 
brilliant system of instruction. For terms apply at her 
residence, 147 FOURTH AVENUE, near Fourteenth street 
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-*S ING MACHINE reeeived the First Pre- 
over Singer’s and Wheeler & Wilsou’s, at e Sta 
Fa at Buffalo, October 9t 1857 
» Cl nest nd Best §S ING MACHIN® n th 
Offices, 403 Proapway, New York, 
for deseriptive Circular 
H. ©. BURTMAN & Of 
000 Sole Agent for the United States 
AMES BUTLER, 
2 IMPORTER AND DEALER IN BRAN. 
DIES, WINES, LIQUORS, &., corner of Greenwich and 
Duane streeta, New York. ( 
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< patent, dated Feb. 19, 1856; Oct. 28, 

56; ; Jan. 12, 1858 (two of this da‘ ihe 

recent improvements in these té make them unsur- 

nassed in the world. They are now offered to the scientific 

biliard-player as eombinivg speed with truth never before 

obtained in any billiard tab'e. Salesroons, Nos. 786 and 
758 Broudway New York Manufactory, No. 55 Ann st. 





&)ALERATUS.—-Those who want perfectly 
\.3 wholesome Saleratus,will inquire for that 


manufactured by the undersigned, « hich cavnot be exce led 
in strength and purity, as we guarantee it to be free from 
any trece of deleterious matter For sale to the trade by 


138-189 JUHN VWIGHT & CO., No. 11 Old Slip. 


‘e°HE UNILVERSAL PRESS.— 
Tue very Best AFFAIR FOR THE KiTcuEN, 
For orned Beef, Tongue, &c tenders eat 
tender, expels the superfluous grease, and keeps it juicy 
and in snug she 
Jo press Votatoes, Squash, Turnips, &c. 
squeeze Lemons, Oranges, Currants, 
Squeeze Apples for Cicer, Herbs and 


ressing 





Grapes, &c, 
Roots for ‘linctures. 


7 
lo 


Prices, $1 75; $2; $3. 
For sale by 
150-151 S. W. SMITH, 584 Broadway. 
RARE CHANCE FOR EMPLOYMENT. 


—Persons requiring a light, agreeable and 
respectable employment, by which they can realize from 
$10 to $30 per vill ascertain fall particulars by 
addressing HUTCHINS & CO., Box 4 I 


week, 


4531, Post-cflice, New 
York City. One postage-stamp required to prepay 
150-153 


answers. 
~ DYSPEPSIA AND FITS. 
Rm. O PRELPS BROW 


YPRHE GREAT CUREKR OF CONSUMPTION, 















ELECTION NOTICE. 
Srate oy New York, ) 
OrFiCk OF THE SECRETARY OF STATE, 
ALBANY, August 2, 1858, 5 
To the Sheriff of the County of New York: 
IR—NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT 
) at the General Election, to be held in this 
State on the Tuesday succeeding the first Monday of No- 
vember next, the following officers are to be elected, to 
wit : 
A Governor, in the place of John A. King; 
A Lieutenant-Governor, in the place of Henry R. Selden; 
A Canal Commissioner, in place of Samuel B. 
Ruggles, appointed in place of Samuel S. Whallon, de- 
ceased: 
An Inspector of @tate Prisons, ix 
Russell; 
All whose term 
December next; 
A Representative in the Thirty-s'xth Congress of the 
United States, for the Third Congressional District, com- 
posed of the First, Second, Third, Fifth and Eighth Wares 
in the City of New York; 
Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Fourth Congressional District, com- 
pored of the Fourth, Sixth, Tenth and Fourteenth Wards 
in the City of New York; 
A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Fifth Congressional District, com- 
posed of the Seventh and Thirteenth Wards in the City of 
New York, end the Thirteenth, Fourteenth, Fifteenth and 
Sixteenth Wards of Brooklyn; 


hk 


? 


the 


1 the place of William A. 


of office will expire on the last day of 









A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congres: of the 
Tuited § for the Sixth ¢ rreesional Distriet, com- 
posed of the E'eventh, Fiftee teenth Wards in 





the City of New York: 
A Representat xth Congress of the 

t f sioral li-trict, com- 
rentieth Wards in the 





of the U 
com posed 0 
first and Tw 
COUNTY 


he Eighth Congressional District, 
Eighteenth, Nineteenth, Twenty- 
ity-second Wards in the City of New York. 
OFFICERS ALSO TO BE ELECTED FOR SAID 
COUNTY 

Seventecn Members of A-seubly; 

A Sheriff, in the pl-ce of James C, Willett; 

A County Clerk in the place of Ric) ard C. Connolly; 

Four Coroners in the place of Frederick W. Perry, Ed 
ward D. Connery, Robert Gamble and Samuel C. Hills : 

All of whore terms of office will expire on the last day of 
December next. 

fhe attention of Inspectors of Election and County Can- 
vassers is directed to Chap, 320 of Laws of 1858, a copy of 
which is printed i.h, for instructions in regard to 


ited States, for 
f th 


Iwellth, 











herewi 





their duties under said law, ‘‘ submitting the qnestion of 
ealiing a Convention to revise the Constitution and amend 
the same to the people of the S'ate.”’ 

CHAP. 520 


AN ACT to sut vestion of calling a Convention to 


mit the q 








revise the Constitution and amend the same, to the peo 
ple of the Siate ; 
Passed April 17, 1858—‘hree-fifths being present 
The People of the Stale of Now ‘ke, represented in Senate 
and Assembly, do enact as f.llows : 
SxcTion 1, The inspe sof eection in each town, ward 
an: eleciion district in this State, at the annual election to 


be held in November next, shall’ provi e a proper box t 
receive the ballots of the citizens of this State entitied to 
vote for members of the Legislature at such election. Or 
such baliot shail be written or printed, or partly written or 
printed, by those voters who are in favor of a Convention : 
** Shall there be a Convention to revise the C nstitution and 
amend the same? Yes.’”? And by those voters who ar 
opposed thereto, the words: ‘Shall there be a Convention 
to revise the Con n and amend the No.”? 
And all citizens entitled to vote as sforesaid shall be allowed 
to yote by ballot as aforesaid, in the election district ir 
which he resides, and not elsewhere 

§ 2. So much of articles one, two and three, of title 
four, of chapter one hundred and thirty, of ax act entitled, 
* An wet respecting elections other than for miéia and town 
officers,’? passed April fifth, eighteen hundred and forty- 
two, and the acts amending the same, as reguiates the 
manner of conducting elections and challenges, oaths to be 
administered, and inquiries to be made, of persons offering 
to yote, shall be deewed applicable to the votes to be given 
or offered under this act; and the manner of voting and 
challenges, and the penalties for falve sweariog, prescribed 
by law, are hereby declared in full force and effect in voting 
or offering to vote under this act. 

§ 3, The said votes given forand against a convention, 
in pursuance of this act, shall be canvas-ed by the inspec- 
tors of the several election districts or polls of the said 
election in the manner prescribed by law, and as provided 
in article four, of title four, of chap‘er one hundred and 
thirty of the said act, passed April fifth, eighteen hundred 
and forty-two, and the acts amencing the same, as far as 
the same are applicable; and such canvass shall be com- 
pleted by ascertaining the whole number of vetes given in 
each election district or poll fora convention, and the 
whole number of votes given against such conve ntion, in 
the form aforesaid; and the result being found, the inspec- 
tors shall make a statement in words, at full length 
number of ballots received in relation to such convention, 
and shall also state in words, at full leogth, the whok 
number of ballots havieg thereon the words, ‘* Shall there 
be a Convention to revise the Constitution and amend the 


itut ame ? 0. 


» Ut the 





ume? Yes.”? Avcd also the whole number of ballots 
having thereon the words, “Shall there be a Convention 
to revise the Constitution and amend the same? No.’ 
Such statements as aforesaid shall contain a caption, 
tating the day on which, and the number of the distric 





the town or ward, and the county ich the election 
was held, and st the end thereof a certificate that such 
tatement is correct in all respects, which cer ificate shall 
be subscribed by all the inspectors, and a true copy of 


such statement shall be immediately filed by them ia the 


Ww 





flice of the clerk of the town or city. 

§ 4. The original statements, duly certified as aforesaid, 
shall be delivered by the inspectors, or one of them to oe 
deputed for that purpose, to the supervisor; in case there 
be no supervisor, or he shall be disabled from attending 
the board of canvassers, then to one of the assessors 0} 


the town or werd, within twenty-four hours after the same 
hall have been subscribed by such inspectors, to be dis 
d of as other statements at such election are now re 


I 
quired by law. 
5. So much of articles first, second, third and fourth, 


) 
title fifth, of chapter one hundred and thirty of the act 
err 
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d town officers’? and the ac vending the same, as 
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— OLD STAR HOTEL, 

60 & 62 Lisrsnarp Srazet. 
1OuUN ? VD. 





R R. 

R. R. R.—Radway’s Ready Relief for Headaches, whether 

sick or nervous; Rheumatism, Diarrheea, Dysen- 
tery, Cholera Morbus, Cramps, Influenza, Bloody 
Flux, Paralysis, Lumbago, Gout, Neuralgia, 
Toothache, Small Pox, Fevers, Swollen Joints 
Kidney Complaints, Scarlet Fever, Pains around 
the Liver, Pleurisy, Measles, Heartburn, and pains 
of all kinds. Radway’s Ready Relief will, in a 
few minutes, change the miseries you suffer to 
joys of pleasure. 

R. R. R.—Radway’s Renovating Resolvent, for the cure of 
chronic diseases—such as Scrofulous and Syphi- 
litie complaints, Consumptive and other affections 
of the Lungs and Throat, Induration and Er large- 
ments of parts, Eruptive and other diseases of 
the Skin, Nodes, Tumors, Ulcers, Dyspepsia, and 
all other diseases arising from an impure state o 
the Blood. 

—Radway’s Regulators will cure, effectively and 
speedily, Costiveness, Indigestion, Painter’s 
Cholic, Lead Diseases, Inflammation of the 
Bowels, Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint, Diseases of 
the Heart and Kidneys, Female Complaints, 
Small! Pox, Fevers, Measles, &c., &c. Whenever 
the system is out of order, or the blood impure, 
a dose of Radway’s Regulators will restore it to 
regularity, and purify and cleanse the blood. No 
female should be withort them. 

R. R. R. Remeties are sold by Druggists and Mer- 
chants everywhere. 


R. R. R. 


RADWAY & CO., 
162 Fulton street, New Yor City. 

} OLLOWAY’S PILLS AND O!NTMENT.— 

To deplete the system by bleeding and violent 
purging is to deprive life’s machinery of its motive power. 
rhe-e creat remedies disinfect the blood and the secretions, 
and cure external and internal complaints by destroying 
heir seeds in the vital fluids. Sold at the manufactories, 
No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and No. 244 Strand, Lon- 
don; and by all druggists, at 25 cts., 623 cts., and $1 per 
box or pot. 
= ATURE LOSS OF THE HAITRes 
: which is so common now-a-days, may be en- 
tirely prevented by the use of Burneit’s Cocoams. It has 
been used in thousands of cases where the hair was coming 
out in handsful, and has never failed to arrest its decay, 
aud to promote a healthy and vigorous growth. ltis at 
the same time unrivalled as a dressing for the Hair. A 
single application wil! render it soft and glossy for several 


days. See advertisement, 151-154 
A CHERRY PECTORAL—Through a 
. trialof many years, and through every nation 
f civilized men, AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL has been found 
to alford more relie’ and to cure more cases of pulmonary 
disease than any other remedy known to mankind. Cases 
of apparently settled consumption have been cured by it, 
aud thousands of sufferers, who were deemed beyond the 
reach of human aid, have been restored to their friends 
and usefalness, to sound health and the enjoyments of life, 
by this all-powerful antidote to diseases of the lungs ana 
roat. Here a cold had settled on the lungs. The dry, 
hacking cough, the glassy eye, aad the pale, thin features 
of him who was lately lusty and strong, whisper to all but 
him ConsumpTion. He tries everything; but the disease i 
gnawing at his vitals, and shows its fatal symptoms more 
and more over all his frame. He is taking the Cuerry 
PECTORAL ; it has stopped his cough and made his 
; his sleep is sound at night; his appetite 








returns hit his strength. The dart which pierced 
his side is broken. Searcely any neighborhood can be 
found which has not some living trophy like this to shadow 
forth the virtues which have won for the CHerry PEcToRAL 


But its usefulness does not end 
Nay, it accomplishes more by prevention than cure. 
The countless colds and coughs which it cures are the seed 
which would have ripened into a dreadful harvest of in- 
curable diseases. Influenza, Croup, Bronchitis, Hoaree- 
ness, Pleurisy, Whooping Cough, and all irritations of the 
thrvat and lungs are easily cured by the Cuzrry PECTORAL, 
if taken in season. Every family should have it by them, 
and they will find it an invaluable protection from the in- 
sidious priwler which carries off the parent sheep from 
many a flock, the darling lamb from many a home. 

Authenticated evidence of these facts, with directions for 
the treatment of each complaint, may be found in Ayer’s 
American Almanic, of which we publish three millions 
and scatter them broadcast over the earth, in order that 
that the sick everywhere may have before them the infor- 
mation it contains. Druggists and dealers in medicine 
generally have them for distribution gratis, and also for 
sale these remedies, prepared by Dr. J. C. Aver, Practical 
and Analytical Chemist, Lowell, Mass. 

Sold by all Druggists and Dealers in Medicine every- 
where 107-159 


an imperishable renown 


aes 
here, 


‘1 OURAUD’s ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP 
it is well known, cures TAN, PIMPLES 
FRECKLES, SALT RHEUM, BARBER’S ITCH, 
CHAPS, CHAFES, TENDER FLESH, dc., bevides being 
the very best shaving compound ever invented. GOU- 
RAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots bair from low fore 
heads, upper lip, or any part of the body, safely and quick 
y—warranted, LIQUID ROUGE, for pale lips and cheeks, 
LILY WHITE, for flushed, red and beated faces. HAIR 
DYE instantly converts red, gray or light hair to a beauti- 
ful black or brown, without staining the skin. HAIR 
RESTORATIVE for the hair to grow, and make stiff, wiry 
hair soft, glossy and silky. Found at Dr. GOURAUD’S 
old establishe! Depot, No. 67 WALKER STREET, first 
store from Broadway; Mrs. HAYES, Brooklyn; CALLEN- 
DER, Philadelphis; BATES, No. 129 Washington street, 
Boston; IVES, Salem; GREEN, Worcester; and druggists 
generally. 





mgu& HUMAN HAIR.—How many persons 
abuse this delicate and beautiful ornament by 
burning it wi aleoholic washes and plastering it with 
grease, which has no affinity for the skin and is not al 
sorbed. Bukvery’s Cooualxg, a compound of Cocoanut Vig 
&c., is unrivalled as a dressing for the hair—is readily 
absorbed, and peculiarly adapte! to its various condi 
tions, preventing irs falling off, and promoting its healthy 
growth f isem nt 151-154 





OLUBLE GLASS, highly useful for preserving 
Records and hardening Walls, Shingle Roofs, 


stal Varn 








Me hand S Substitute; it is F re, Water, 
Rust and Mildew Proof, trotypers’ Plumbagu; Alum- 
inum, the new Silver metal; Platina; Bismuth; Cadmiux $ 
Nickel and Mangene-e; best Cognac Oil, Gin, tum, Apple, 
Pear, Peach, bourbon Whiskey, Essences, Asbestos, &c 


For sale by Dr. L. FEUCHT'WANGER, Author of the new 
lreatise on Fermented Liquors, and One Thousand valuable 
Medica! Receipis, 143 Maiden Lane. 149-161 


A DELIGHTFUL SPOT.—The Atlantic Hotel, 
Hoboken, now under the management of 


< 

Messrs. Hatt & Co, is the most eligible place within 
‘esen for New Yorkers, either to board, or to spend ar 
aour te t) ois varier 





fIFFANY & CO., 


LATER 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLE 
velry, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Wara, 
Brousea, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Larury. 
No. 650 Broapway, New Yor«. 
Hoves mw Pane, TIF¥ANY, REED & OO. 


Fine Je 


M. FINKLE’S 
LATEST IMPROVED SEWING MACHINES, 
HESI] MACHINES are Frnst-Ciass, parti- 


cularly adapted to Family use and Business 


pur —the most simple, reliabie and best fitted fur 
geveral use of any Machine now offered for sale. Call aud 
examine at 421 BROADWAY, corner Canal street, New 
York. 148-160 


LL THE BACK NUMBERS OF LESLIE’S 
New FamiIty Macazins, from the com- 
mencement, can be had at the Office, 18 PRANKFORT 





Chopé, Steaks, Jointa, Old Aled, &o 


STREEL, or from any News Agent. 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED 


(Oor, 23, 1858. 
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1. OUR READERS MAY READILY PERCEIVE 





Burnett's Cocoaine, 

aa A compound of COCOA-NUT OIL, &c., for dressing 
the tlair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without 
a rival 

It prevents the hair from falling off. 

It promotes its healihy and vigorous growth. 

It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no disagreeable odor. 

It softens the hair uhen hard avd dry. 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 


It costs fifty cents for a half-pint bottle. 


A single application renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry) soft and glossy for several Jays. It is con- 
ceded by all who have used it to be the best and cheapest 
Hair Dressing in the world. Prepared by JOSEPH BUR- 
a 4 ae Beston. For sale by dealers generally. 

151-1 


A WORD TO THE LADIES. 
HE PICCOLOMINI BUSTL 
ATTACHED TO THE 
PRINCESS ROYAL BRIDAL SKIRT, 
The greatest invention of the age for Beauty, Grace, Com- 


fort and Durability. 
To be had at W. H. REED & CO.’S, 


149-152 Manufacturers, No. 127 Duane st., N. Y. 


"s,s H. WOOSTER’S 
METROPOLITAN SEWING MACHINE. 


HIS MACHINE is unrivalled for its strong, 
perfect and uniform stitch, and it is generally 
acceded to be the best now in use. 
PRICE, $25. 
Call and examine at 
No. 585 BROADWAY, near Spring street, N. Y. 


GEORGE B. SLOAT & CO., 
Double and Single Thread 
SEWING MACHINES, 
For Manufacturing and Family use. 

WE D#&FY COMPETITION. 


Prices from $15 to $65. 
C. W. THOMAS & CO., Agents, 
480 Broadway, N. Y 








HOW THE ‘‘ JERSEY LIGHTNING 
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3. EFFECT NUMBER TWO—THE ‘‘ TOssED’’ 
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KNOCKS ‘* THUNDER’ 
‘*THUNDER’’ WHILE TRYING IT. 


GE? | 


Wen 

















2. EFFECT OF JERSEY LIGHTNING ON THE ELECTRICIANS—THE ‘‘ ELEVATED’’ STATE. 


IMPORTANT TELEGRAM!!!! 
The Atlantic Cable again tn Working Order. 


Orrick oF THE OCEAN TELEGRAPH, TRINITY Bay, 
Sept. 13, ’58—6°594 A. M. 

To the Chief Engineer of the Orange Fire Department : 

Honorep Cu1ter—We have successfully tested the “ Jersey lightning” which you did us the honor 

to send. The first message sent over the wires was met by the quick response, ‘‘ Give us more of the 


same sort, but send us no reports.”” The difficulty under which 
we have hitherto laid has arisen from the shoals of electric 
eels that have clustered about the cable, and abstracted from 
each dispatch a portion of its contents. The “lightning” is so 
positive in its charge that it knocks thunder out of the negative 
character of the eels, and thoroughly destroys their vitality. In 
fact, this is so marked that, after a Gepatth, along the line of the 
cable, as far as the eye can reach, we noticed a continuity of dead 
eels that had been offered up as victims by your “lightning,” as a 
just retribution for having destroyed, at times, our continuity. 
We have examined several of these eels, and find on all but one 
the name of Cyrus W. Field imprinted, as with a type; whilst un 
the body of the other—evidently an “ old fogy,” which had not 
kept up with the “ spirit of the times’”’—we found the figure of 
Fame, and in her hand a scroll, on which was gracefully en- 
twined and enrolled the names of Franklin and Morse. The old 
cove could not have stolen it from our new clothes-line, for our 
Recorders never have alluded to the past. We regret to an- 
nounce that the goddess is behind the age now, as she wears no 
hoops, and therefore has been ruled out by her sex. She was 
but isn’t some, and what now isn’t is neither here nor there. 
We have, in our office, individually and collectively, tried your 
** lightning,” and found that after the first test we became ele- 
vated, on the second tossed, and on the third laid. 

The sensation at this interesting period cannot be described. 
All seemed, upon comparing notes, to have been resting under 
the canopy of “circumambient space.”” The continuity of the 
party was kept up for a long time, as our faces and bodies 
showed that we had been under the influence of powerful 
batteries. 

Accept the renewed assurances of our distinguished con- 
sideration. Tue Recorver. 

P.S.—Send us a pipe of your lightning, and draw on us at 
either end of the cable. 

N. B.—We have just learned, with regret, the destruction of 
public buildings at Staten Island, by the sepoys. The prompt 
and energetic action of the Kiag of New Yor in sending an 
army by forced marches to save the ruins, meets the applause of 
all. It is to be hoped that justice will be meted out, even if the 
heavens don’t fall. 

REMARKS. 
October 16th. 

The above remarkable telegram was received by the Chief of 


4. 








OUT OF THE EELS, IF THEY WILL ONLY NOTICE BELOW HOW IT MADE THE RECORDERS RAISE 


Orange, and published in the Newark (N. J.) 
Mercury of the above date, since which time no 
intelligible message has been received. It is con- 
fidently believed that the cause of the present 
silence is that the operators and the cable together 
have used up all the ‘* Jersey lightning” which the 
Chief of Orange sent. 

We state, on authority, that the Chief, immedi- 
ately on the receipt of the telegram, forwarded a 
huge barrel of Jersey lightning to Valentia Bay. 
When it arrives there, if the cable don’t work then 
it never will. The pulsations still felt on the cable 
are the throbbing remains of a thundering head- 
ache, which Jersey lightning is so famous for pro- 
ducing. If Jersey lightning don’t make the cable 
work, the whole thing had better be given up. 








HEELER & WILSON’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 
NEW STYLE, PRICE FIFTY DOLLARS. 
Orrice 343 Broapway, New York. 





This is the only stiteh that cannot be ravelled, and that 
fpiseets the same appearance upon each side of the seam. 
tis made with two threads, one upon each side of the 
fabric, and interlocked in the centre of it, 
Send for a circular. 


INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The a 
popularity of these machines may readily be 
understood when the faet is known that any good female 
operator can earn with one of them, 
ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 

To every teilor, seamstress, dressmaker, and each large 
family in the country, one of these machines would be 
invaluable. 

I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrated 
paper, is just published. It explains all particulars about 
sewing machines. It will be given gratis to all who apply 
for it by letter or personally. 

I. M. SINGER & 60., 458 Broadway, New York. 


GOUPIL & CO., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS AND ARTISTS’ COLORMEN, 
366 Broapway, New Yors. 
——- Oil Paintings, Artists’ Materials, Frames, &c. 

















EFFECT NUMBER TUREE—THE ‘‘ LAID’’ STATE. 








